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PUBLISHER, 
TO THE 


FT O canſt not be ignorant, that the 

| . Town has had an eager expectation of a 

Key to the Rehearſal, ever ſince it firſt 

appear'd in print; and none has more earneſtly 

deſir'd it than my ſelf, tho? in vain ; till late- 

ly a Gentleman of my acquaintance , recom- 

1.,.cnded me to a perſon , whom he believ'd ca- 

pable to give me farther light into this matter , 
than I had hitherto met with from any hand. 

In a ſhort time I trac'd him out; and when I 
had found him, he appear'd ſuch a poſitive , 
dogmatical Spark, that I began to repent of my 
trouble in ſearching after him. Bs 
It was 1ny misfortune over a pot of beer, to 
begin a ſhort diſcourſe of the modern Poezs and 
Actors; and immediately he fell into a great 
paſſion, and ſwore , that there were very few 
perſons now living which deſerv'd the name 

of good Dramatick Poets, or natural Actors; and 
declaim'd againſt the preſent practice of the En- 
 glich Stage, with _ violence, ſaying , he 
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beliey'd the two he wary were join'd in aCon- 
zbfield , and refolv'd to ruin 
their Fair, by out doing them in their bombaſtick | 


federacy againſt Sm! 


bills, and ridiculous repreſenting their Plays ; 
adding, that he hoped e're long Mr. Collier, 
and others wou'd write them down to the De- 
vil. At the ſame time, he cou'd not forbear to 
extol the excellent Decorum, and AGtion of 
former years: And magnified the Poets of the 
laſt Age; eſpecially Jonſon > Shakeſpear and 
Beaumont. | 
I bore all this with tolerable patience ; know- 
ing it to be too common with old Men, to- 
commend the paſt Age, and rail at the preſent; 
and ſo took my leave of him for that time, 
without acquainting him with my buſineſs. 
When next I ſaw the Gentleman my Friend, 
who recommended him to me, I told him how 
I was entertain'd by his Cynical acquaintance. 


He laugh'd, but bid me not be diſcourag'd ; ſay- 


ing, that fit of railing wou'd ſoon have been 
over, and when his juſt indignation had ſpent it 
ſelf, I might have imparted my buſineſs to him, 
and received ſome ſatisfactory account. How- 
ever, faid he, go to him again from me, take 
him to the Tavern, & mollify his aſperity with 
a bottle; thwart not his diſcourſe, bat give him 
his own way, and III warrant you he'll open 
his budget, and ſatisfie your expectation. ' 


I follow'd my Friend's directions, and found 


the event anſwerable to his prediction. For 
not long after, I met him in Fleez-ftireet, and 
carried him to the Old. Devil; and ere we had 
emptied one bottle, I found him of a quite dif- 
ferent humour from what I had left him in the 
N „ time 
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time before: He appear'd in his diſcourſe , to 
be a very honeſt true Euglisbman, a hearty lover 


of his Country, and the Government thereof, 


both in Church and State; a loyal ſubject to 


his Sovereign; an enemy to Popery and Tyran- 


ny, Idolatry and Superſtition, Antimonarchical 
Government and confuſion, Irreligion and En- 
thuſiaſm. In ſhort, I found him a Perſon of a 


competent knowledge in the affair I went to 


him about, and one who underſtood the Exglish 


Stage very well: and tho? ſomewhat poſitive, as 


1 ſaid before, yet I obſerv'd he always took 


care to have truth on his ſide, before he affirm'd, 


or deny'd any thing , with more than ordinary 


heat; and when he was ſo guarded , he was 


immoveable. CT 


When I had diſcover'd thus much, and call'd 


for the ſecond bottle, I told him from whom I 
came, and the cauſe of my addreſſing to him. 


He deſired my patience till he ſtept to his lod- 
gings, which were near the Tavern; and after 


a ſhort ſpace he return'd, and brought with him 
the papers, which contain the following Notes. 
When he had read them to me, 1 lik'd them 


ſo well, that I deſir'd the printing of them, 
provided they were genuine: he aſſur'd me they 


were, and told me farther, | 
That, while this Farce was compoſing, and 
altering , he had frequent occaſions of being 
with the Author , of peruſing his papers, and 
hearing him diſcourſe of the ſeveral Plays he 


_ Expoſed , and their Authors: Inſomuch, that 


few perſons had the like opportunities of know- 
ing his true meaning; as he himſelf had. And in- 


deed if any other perſon had known the Author's 
A3 mind 
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mind ſo exactly, in all the ſeveral particulars, 
tis more than probable it wou'd have been 
made publick before now; but nothing of this 
nature having appear'd in more than thirty 
years (for ſo long has this Farce flouriſhed in 
print ) we may reaſonably and ſafely con- 
clude, that there is no other ſuch like copy in 
being, and that theſe Remarks are genvine, 
and taken from the great Perſon's own mouth, 
and papers. | 
I was very well ſatisfied with this account, 
and more deſirous to print it, than ever ; only 
I told him, I thought it wou'd be very advan- 
tageous to the ſale of theſe Annotations , to 
Have a Preface to them , under the name of him 
Who was ſo well acquainted with the Author; 
but could not, by all the arguments I was 
maſter of, obtain his conſent; tho* we debated 
the point a pretty while. 55 
He alledg'd for his excuſe, that ſuch an un- 
dertaking would be very improper for him, be- 
cauſe he ſhould be forc'd to name ſeveral per- 
1ons, and ſome of great Families, to whom he 
Had been obliged; and he was very unwilling to 
offend any Perſon of Quality, or run the hazard 
of making ſuch whoare, or may be his Friends, 


become his Enemies; though he ſhou'd only act 
the part of an Hiſtorian, barely reciting the words 


he heard from our Author. 5 
However, ſaid he, if you think a Preface of 
ſuch abſolute neceſſity, you may eaſily recollect 
matter enough from the diſcourſe which has 
Paſs'd between us on this ſubject, to enable 
your ſelf, or any other for you to write one; 
_ eſpecially if you conſider , there are but two To- 
picks to be inſiſted on. . 
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1. To give the Reader an account of the 
Writer of this Farce. | | 3 
2. The motives which induced him to com- 
poſe it. Ss 
I can ſtay no longer now, ſaid he, but if you 
defire any further direction in this matter, meet 
me here to-morrow night, and I will difcourſe 
more particularly on thoſe two heads; and then 


take my leave of you; wiſhing you good fucceſs, 
with your Preface , and that your Key may 


prove a Golden one. re 

Nov kind Reader, having receiv'd all the in- 
ſtructions I could gain from my refotute Spark, 
at our ſeveral meetings, I mnſt ftand on my own. 
legs, and turn Prefacer , though againſt my 
will: And thus I fer out. ag 

1. To tell thee , what all Perſons, who are 
any thing acquainted with the Stage, know al- 


ready, viz. That this Farce was writen by 


the moſt Noble George Villers, late Duke of 


Buckmgham , c. a Perſon of a great deal of 


natural wit and ingendity, and of excellent judg- 
ment, particularly in matters of this nature. His 


forward Genius was improv'd by a liberal Edu- 


cation, and the converſation of the greateſt Per- 
ſons in his time; and all thefe cultivated and 


improv'd by ſtudy and travel. 


By the former, he became well acquainted 
with the Writings of the moſt celebrated Poets 
of the late Age, wiz. Shaleſpear, Beaumont, 
and Yohaſon , ( the laſt of whom he knew per- 
ſonally, being thirteen years old when he died) 
as alſo with the famous Company of Actors at 
Black Fryars, whom he atways admir'd. 9275 

He was like wife very intimate with the Poets 
3 of 
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of his time, as Sir John Denha m, Sir John Sugk- 


ung, the Lord Falkland, Mr. Sidney Codolphin, N 
(a near Relation to the Lord High Treaſurer 


of England that now is, the glory of that an- 
tient Family) Mr. Waller, and Mr. Cowley: 
on the laſt of whom he beſtow'd a gentile an- 
nuity during bis life, and a noble Monument in 
Weſtminſter-Abby, after his deceaſe. | 
By Travel he had the opportunity of obſerving 
the decorum of foreign T heatres , eſpecially the 
French, under the regulation of Monſieur Cor- 
neille, before it was os Italianated , and over- 
Tun with Opera and Farce, as now it is; and 


before the yenom thereof had croſs'd the narrow 
Seas, and poiſoned the Erglih-Stage : We 


being naturally prone to imitate the French in 
'theit faſhions , manners, and cuſtoms , let 'em 
be never ſo vitious, fantaſtick, or ridiculous. 
By what has been ſaid on this head, I hope 
thou art fully ſatisfied who was the Author of 
this Piece; which the learned and judicious Dr. 
Burnet (now Biſhop of Sarum) calls a Correc- 
tion, and an unmercitul expoſing : and J believe, 
chou haſt as little cauſe to doubt of his being able 
RSS 
Had this great Perſon been indued with con- 
| Nancy and ſteadineſs of mind, equal to his oth- 
er abilities both natural and acquired , he had 


been the moſt compleat Gentleman in his time. 


J ſhall now proceed to ſhow, 
2. The motives which induc'd him to under- 
take it. - Te 
The Civil- War had filenc'd the Stage for 
almoſt twenty years, tho" not near fo ond 
5 Fas 
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change, did very much contribute. 


TO THE READ E R. $ 
then as it is ſince grown; and it had been hap» 
py for Erzglaud, if this had been the worſt effect 


of that War. The many changes of Governe» | 


ment that ſucceeded the diſſolution of the an- 


tient Conſtitution, made the People very un- 


eaſie, and unanimouſly deſirous of its reſtitution; 
which was effected by a free Parliament, in the 
year 1660. | 

This ſudden Revolution, which is beſt known 
by the name of the Reſtaaration, brought with 
it many ill cuſtoms, from the ſeveral countries, 
to which the King and the Cavaliers had reti- 
red, during their exile; which prov'd very per- 


nicious to our Euglisb Conſtitution by corrup- 


ting our morals; and to which the reviving the 
Stage, and bringing Women on't, and incoura- 
ging and applauding the many lewd ſenſeleſs and 
unnatural Plays that enſued upon this great 


Then appear'd ſuch Plays as theſe, The Siege 
of Rhodes, 1 Part, acted at the Coclpit „ before 
the Reſtauration; The Play-Houſe to be let; The 
Hliglted Maid; The United Kingdoms ; The Wild 
Gallant; The Englich Monſieur; The Villain, 
and the like. : 

In the following Notes, you will meet with 
ſeveral paſſages out of all theſe (except the Uni- 


ted Kingdoms , which was never printed) as you 
will out of ſeveral other Plays, which ate here 


amtes 8 
Our moſt noble Author, to manifeſt his juſt 
indignation, and hatred of this fulſom new way 


of writing, uſed his utmoſt intereſt and endea- 
vours to ſtifle it at its firſt appearing on the 
Stage, hy engaging " his Friends to explode 


and 
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and run down theſe Plays, eſpecially the United 
Kingdoms, which had like to have brought his 
life in danger. 3 
The Author of it being nobly born zof an an- 
tient and numerous Family, had many of his 
Relations and Friends in the Coch-pit, during 
the acting of it: ſome of em perceiving his Grace 


to head a party, who were very active in dam- 


ning the Play, by hiſſing and laughing immo- 
derately at the ſtrange conduct thereof; there 
were Perſons laid wait for him as he came out; 
but there being a great tumult and uproar in the 
Houſe, and the paſſages near it, he eſcap'd tho? 
he was threaten'd hard; however the bufineſs 
was compos'd in a ſhort time, but by what 
means I have not been inſorm'd. HEE. 
After this our Author endeavour'd by wri- 
ting, to expoſe the follies of theſe new-faſhio- 
ned Plays in their proper colours; and to ſet 
them in ſo clear a light, that the people might 
be able to diſcover what trash it was of which 
they were ſo fond; as he plainly hints in the 
Prologue. And ſo ſet himſelf to the compoſing 
Gini Fe. „ gee) 
When his Grace began it, I cou'd never learn 
exaaly,nor Is it very material. | | 
Thus much we may certainly gather from the 
Editions of the Plays reflected on in it, that it 
was begun before the end of 1663. and finith'd be- 
fore the end of 1664. becauſe it had been ſeveral 
times tehears'd, the Players were perfect in their 
Parts, and all things in readineſs for its acting. 
before the great Plague, in 1665. which then 
FEET | 
But what was ſo ready for the Stage, and ct near 
| | be ing 


TO THE READER: rr 
being acted, at the breaking out of that terrible 
Sickneſs, was very different from what hath ſince 
appeared in print. In that he call'd his Poet 
Bilboa, by which, name the Town generally un- 
derſtood Colonel Howard to be the perſon poin- 
ted at; beſides there were very few of this new 
ſort of Plays extant, except thoſe beforemen- 
tiond ; and more than were in being cou'd 
not be ridiculed. | | 
The acting of this Farce being thus hindered, 

it was laid by for ſeveral years, aud came not 
on the publick Theatre till the year 1671. 

During this interval many great Plays came 
forth, writ in Heroick rhyme ; and on the 
Death of Sir William Davenant in 1669., Mr. 
Dryden a new Laureat appear'd on the Stage, 


much: admir'd, and highly applauded ;. which 


mov'd the Duke to change the name of his Poet 
from Bilboa to Bayes, ſome of whoſe Plays 
Jon will find often mention'd in the following 

eY. 
Thus far, kind Reader, I have follow'd the 
directions of my new acquaintance » to the ut- 
moſt extent of my memory, without tranſgreſ- 
ſing the bounds he aſſign'd me; and am free 
from any fear of having difpleas'd him: I wiſh I 
cou'd juſtly ſay as much, with relation to the 
offences I have committed _ your ſelf, and 
* judicious perſons who ſhall peruſe this ad- 
reſs. 9 | Ke 
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Plays mention d in this KEV, | 
| 4 At 4 | 5 7 
| | With their Anthors names. 


| cley. 5 
fi II. Love and Honour, \ by Sir William 
II. The Siege of Rhodes, Part. I. 7 Davenant. 


IV. Love and Friendſhip. X by Sir JWillian 
| V. Pandora. | | 5 Killigrew. 5 | 
Vt Play-Houſe to be let. 1 Col. Henry | 
VII. United Kindoms. , Howard. © 


VIII. Slighted Maid, by Sir Robert Staplezon, 
1X. Englich Monſieur , by Mr. James Hu. 
"IS! OI _ 
X. The Villain, by Major Tho. Porter. | 
XI. The Amourous Prince, by Mrs. Bben. | 


XII. The Wild Gallant. | my 
XIII. Maiden Queen, & Prolegue. i 
XIV. Tyrannick Love, & Prologue {b Mr; 
XV. TheConqueſt of Granada, II. parts; Drydey 
X VI. Marriage a-la-mode. wo a. N 
XVII. Love in a Nunnery. : | 
n 


\ ; 
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iz 
PROLOGUE. 


WE might well call this hort Mock Play of ourt, 

| A Pofie made of weeds inſtead of Flowers; 

f Vet ſuch have been preſented to your moſes, _ 
And there are ſuch, I fear, who thougbt em Roſes. 
Whuld ſome of em were here, to ſee, this night, 
What ſtuff it is in which they took delight. 

Here brisk inſipid Rogues, for wit, let fall 
Sometimes dull ſenſe ; but oft' ner none at all: 
There, ſtrutting Heroes, with a grim-fac'd train; 

Shall brave the Gods, in King Cambyſes* vein. 
For (changing rules, of late, as if Men writ 

In ſpite of Reaſon, Nature, Art and Wit) 

Oar Poets make us laugh at Tragedy, 

f And with their Comedies they make us cry: 

| | Now Criticks, do your worſt , that here are met 

3 For, like a Rook, Thave hedg'd in my ber. 

| I you aprove, I shall aſſume the ſtate 

Of thoſe high-flyers whom I imitate: | 

| And juſtly too, for I will teach you nore 

Than ever they would let you know before; 

J will not only chew the feats they do, 

But give you all their reaſons for em too. 

a Some honour may to me from hence ariſe: 4 

But if, by my endeavours, Faw grow wiſe , 6 

Aud what you once ſo praiſ d, shall now deſpiſe ; 
4 4 Then I'll cry out, ſwelP'd with poetick rage, 
Tis I John Lacy, bave reform'd yoar Stage. 
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7 he Agtors Names. 
_— MEN 
AvEsS. 
JoRHNSON. 
SMITH. 


Two Kings of BRENTF ORD. 

Prince PRETTY-MAN, 

Prince VolSscius. 

Gentleman-U ther. 

Phyſician. 

DRawCcANSIR; 

General. 

Lieut. General. 

CORDELIO. 

Tom. THIMBLE 

Fiſher- man. 

Suu. 

Thunder. 

Players. 

Soldiers. 

Two Heralds. 

Four Cardinals. | 

Mayor. Mutes. 
Judges. 
Serjeants at Arms. 


AMARILLIS. 
CLORIS. 2 
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Lightning. 
3 , 
En 
Attendants of Men and Women, 


SCENE, BRENTFORD. 
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ACT 1 


SCENE 1 


J OHNSON aw SMITH. 
JounsSON. | 


3 Oneſt Frank! I'm glad to ſee thee with all 
1 H my heart: How long haſt thou been in 
Town? 
Smi. Faith, not above an hour: and if 
I had not met you here, I had gone to look you 
out; for I long to talk with you freely, of all the 
firange new things we have heard in the Country. 
| Johnſ. And, by my troth , I have long'd as 
| much to laugh with you, at all the impertinent, 
dull, fantaſtical things, we are tir'd out with here. 3 
| 1  Smi. Dull, and fantaſtical! That's an excellent 
compoſition, Pray, what are our men of buſineſs 
doing? | 
Jahnſ. 1 ne'er enquire after em. Thou knoweſt 
my humour lies another way. I love to pleaſe 
my ſelf as much, and to trouble others as little as I 
"S can; and therefore do naturally avoid the compa- 
| | | ny 
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ny of thoſe ſolemn Fops, who, being incapable of 
reaſon, and inſenſible of wit and pleaſure, are al- 
ways looking grave, and troubling one another, in 
hopes to be thought men of buſineſs. | 

Smi. Indeed, I have ever obſerved, that your 
grave lookers are the dulleſt of men. 

Johnſ. Ay, and of birds, and beaſts too: your gra- 
veſt bird is an Owl; and yout graveſt beaſt is an 
Aſs. | _ | 5 

Smi. Well, but how doſt thou paſs thy time? 
. . Johnſ. Why, as I uſe to do; eat and drink as 


well as I can, have a ſhe-friend to be private 
with in the afternoon, and ſometimes fee a Play : 


where there are ſuch things, Frank, ſuch hideous, 
monſtrous things, that it has almoſt made me for- 


ſwear the Stage, and reſolve to apply my ſelf to 


the ſolid nonſence of your men of buſineſs , as the 

more ingenious paſtine. 5 5 

smi. I have heard, indeed, you have had late- 

ly many new Plays; and our Country Wits com- 
mend 'em. OM 

_ SJvbnſ. Ay, fo do ſome of our City Wits toe; 

but they are of the new kind of Wits. 

Smi. New kind! What kind is that? 

Johnſ. Why, your Virtuoſi, your civil perſons ; 
your drolls : Feliows that ſcorn to imitate Nature; 
but are given altogether to elevate and ſurpriſe. 
 Smi Elevate, and ſurprize! Prithee make me 
underſtand the meaning of that. f 

Johnſ. Nay, by my troth, that's a hard matter: 
I dont underſtand that my ſelf. Tis a phraſe they 
have got among them, to expreſs their nv mea- 
ning by. I'll tell you, as nearasI can, what it is. 
Let me ſee : Tis Fighting, Loving, Sleeping, 
Rhyming , Dying, Dancing, Singing, Crying; 
and every thing but thinking and ſenſe, 
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Mr. Bayes paſſes or the Stage. 


Bayes. Your moſt obſequious, and moſt obſervant 
very Servant, Sir, 5 : 

Johnſ. God ſo, this is an Author; I'll go fetch 
him to you. mn 

Smi. No, pr'ythee let him alone. 

Johnſ. Nay , by the Lord, I'Il have him, 

Goes after him. 
Here he is: I have caught him: Pray, Sir, now 
for my ſake, will you do a favour to this friend 
of mine. | | 
_ Bayes. Sir, it is not within my ſmall capacity 


to do favours, but receive 'em ; eſpecially from a 


perſon that does wear the honourable title you are 
pleas'd to impoſe, Sir, upon this... Sweet Sir, 
your ſervant, : 

Smi. Your humble Servant, Sir. 

John/. But wilt thou do me a favour, now? 

Bayes. Ay, Sir: What is't? 

Johnſ. Why, to tell him the meaning of thy 
laſt Play, | 

Bayes, How , Sir, the meaning? Do you mean 
the Plot? Hy 

Johnſ. Ay, Ay; any thing. 
Bayes. Faith, Sir, the Intrigo's now quite out 


of my head: but I have a new one, in my po- 


cket, that I may ſay is a Virgin; 't has never ye 
been blown upon, I muſt tell you one thing; 
'Tis all new wit; and though I fay it, a better 
than my laſt: and you know well enough how that 


took. In fine, it ſhall read, and write, and act, 
and plot, and ſhew, ay, and pit, box and galle- 


ry (a), 1 gad, with any Play in Europe. This mon- 

Un I | ning 

(a) The uſual language of the Honourable Edward 
Howard Eſq. at the Rehearſal of his Plays, 
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ning is its laſt Rehearſal, in their habits, and all 


that, as it is to be acted; and if you, and your | 


friend will do it but the honour to ſee it in its 
virgin attire; though, perhaps, it may bluſh, I ſhall 
not be aſham'd to diſcover its nak ednefs unto 

Jou. 1 think it is in this pocket. 
Puts his hand in his pocket. 


Jolnſ. Sir, I confeſs, I am not able to anſwer 


you in this new way; but if you pleaſe to lead I 


 _ ſhall be glad to follow you; and 1 hope my mend 


will do ſo too. 
Smi. Sit, I have no buſineſs ſo confiderable , as 
ſhould keep me from your company. 


Bayes. Ves, here it is. No, cry you mercy : 


This i is my book of Drama Common Places - the 
Mother of many other Plays. 
Johnſ. Drama Common places | Pray what' $ that 4 


Eayes. Why, Sir, ſome certain helps, that we 


men of Art have found it convenient to make 
ule of. | | 
smi. How, Sir, helps for wit? 


Bayes. Ay, Sir, that's my poſition. And I do 
here averr, that no man yet the Sun c'er ſhone 


upon, has parts ſufficient to furniſh out a Stage , 
except it were by the help of theſe my rules. () 
Johnſ. What are thoſe rules, I pray? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, my firſt rule is the rule of Tranſver- 
ſion, or Regula duplex: changing Verſe into Proſe, or 
Proſe into Verſe, alternative as you pleaſe. 


Smi. Well; but how is this done by rule Sir? = 


_ Bayes. 


— 


1 He who writ this, not without pain and e | 


From French and English Theatres, has brought, 
TH exacted rules, by which a Play is wrought 
The Unity of Action Place, and Time 
The Scenes unbroken; and a mingled 1 
Of Johnſon's humour, with Corneille's rhime, 


Prologue to the Maiden Queer » 


(1) 


{4 


5 * 


(4) 
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Bayes. Why, thus, Sir; nothing fo. eafie when 
underſtood: I take a book in my hand, either at 
home or elſewhere, for that's all one, if there be 
any wit in't, as there is no book but bas ſome; I 
tranſverſe it; that is, it it be Proſe 1 put it into 
Verſe , (but that takes up ſome time ) and if it 
be Verſe I put it into Proſe. 

Johnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bayes , that putting Verſe 
into Proſe ſhould be call'd tranſproſing. 

Bayes. By my troth, Sir, 'tis a very good notion; 
and hereafter it ſhall be ſo. 

Smi. Well, Sir, and what d'ye do with it then? 

Bayes. Make it my own. Tis fa chang'd that 
no man can know it. My next rule is the rule of 
record, by way of Table-book. Pray obſerve. 

John, We hear you Sir: go on. 

Bayes. As thus. I come into a Coffee · houſe. ot 
ſome other place where witty men reſort; Imake as 
if I minded nothing; do you mark 2, but as ſoo 
as any one. ſpeaks, pop I flap it down,, and wake 
that too my OWN. 

Jahn ſ. But, Mr. Bayes , are you not Conierimas 
in danger of their making you reſtore, by. force , 
what you have gotten thus by art? 

Bayes. No Sir; the world's unmindful; they ne- 
ver take notice of theſe things. 

mi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your other 
rules, have you no one rule for invention? 

Bayes. Yes , Sir; that's my third rate that I hays: 
here in my pocket. | 

'Smi. What rule cau that be, 1 wonder! ri. 46 

Bayes. Why, Sir, when ! bave any thing to in- 


vent, I never trouble my head about it, as other 


men do; but preſently turn over this Book, and 
there I have, at one view, all that Perſeus, Mon- 
taigne, Seng s Tragedies, Horace, Juvenal, Clau- 
dian, Pliny Plutarch's Lives, and the reſt, have 
WI thought up on thi 8 ſubject: and ſo, in atrice, 


2 by 
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by leaving out a few words, or putting in others of 
my own the buſineſs is done. | 

Johnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as ſure and com- 
pendious a way of wit as ever I heard of. 

- Bayes. Sirs, if you make the leaſt ſcrupule of 
the efficacy of theſe my rules, do but come tothe 

 Play-houſe , and you mall judge of 'em by the 
effects. 

Smi. We'll follow you, Sir. ¶ Exeunt. 


Enter three Players upon the Stage. 


1 Play. Have you your part perfect? 


2 Play. Yes, I have it without book; but I. 


don't underſtand how it is to be ſpoken. 


3 Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as I can't gueſs 
for my life what humour I'm to be in : whether 
angry , melancholy, merry, or in love. I don't 


know what to make on't. 

I Play. Phoo! The Author will be here preſent- 
ly, and he'll tell us all. You muſt know, this is 
the new way of writing , and theſe hard things 
pleaſe forty times hetter than the old plain way. 


For; look you, Sir, the grand defign upon the 


Stage is to keep the Auditors in ſuſpence; forto 
gueſs preſently at the Plot , and the ſence, tires 
them before the end of the firſt Act: now here, 


every line ſurpriſes you, and brings in new mat- 


ter. And then, for Scenes, cloaths anddances we 


put quite down all that ever went before us: and 


thoſe are the things, you know : that are eſſential 


to a Play. 
2. Play. Well, I am not of thy mind ; but, i 


it gets us money , tis no great matter. 


Enter Bayes, Johnſon and Smith. 


Dyes, Come, come in Gentlemen. Lare very 
wel- 


4 


4 


4 


4 
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welcome. Mr. . a.. . Ha' you your part ready? 
I Play. Yes Sir. 
K But do you underſtand the true humour 
or 7: | 
1 Play. Ay, Sir, pretty well. | 
Bayes. And Amarillis , how does ſhe do? Does not 


her Armor become her: ) 


3 Play. O, admirably ! 

Bayes. ['ll tell you, now a pretty conceit. What 
do you think I'll make 'em call her anon, in this Play? 

Smi. What, pray? | 
Bayes. Why [-make*em call her Amarillis, becauſe 
of her Armor: Ha, ha, ha. 

Johnſ. That will be very well indeed. 

Bayes, Ay, tis a pretty little Rogue; I knew her 
face would ſet off Armor extremely : and , to tell 
you true, I writ that part only for her. Vou muſt 
know ſhe is my Miſtreſs. (c) 

Johnſ. Then 1 know another thing, little Bayes; 


that thou haſt had her, I Gad. 


Bayes. No, I Gad, not yet; but I'm ſure I ſhall: 
for I have talk d baudy to her already. 

Johnſ. Haſt thou, faith ? Pr'ythee how was that? 
| Bayes. Why, Sir, there is, in the French tongue 

a certain criticiſm, which, by the variation of the 
W adjective inſtead of the fœminine, makes 
a quite different ſignification of the word : as for 
example, ma vie is my life; but if, before vie you 
put mon inſtead of ma, you make it baudy. 

Johnſ. Very true. 

Bayes. Now, Sir, I having obſerved this, ſet a 
trap for her, the other day in the Tyring-Room ; 
for this, ſaid I, Adieu bel eſperance de ma vie; which 

1 gad is very pretty ; to which ſhe anſwer'd, I 

| 5 3 iy vow, 


— 


| (c) The Part of Amarillis was acted by Mis. Anne 


Reeves, who, at that time, was kept by Mr, Bahes. 


— —U 
4 . - — 
i - — . 
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vow, almoſt as prettily every jot , for, ſaid the. 


Songez, à ma vie Monſieur ; where upon I preſently 


ſnapp d this upon her; Now, non, Madam... Songz. 


vous à mon... by Gad, and nam' d the thing directly 
o | 
 Smi. This is one of the richeſt ſtories, Mr. Ba- 
ges, that ever I heard f. 3 

Bayes, Ay let ine alone, I gad, when I get to 
em; I'1 nick em, I warrant you. But I'm a little 
nice; for you muſt know, at this time, I am kept 
by another Woman in the City. en 
Smi. How kept? for what? 

Bayes. Why, for a Beau Garſon: I am, ifackins, 

Smi Nay, then we ſhall never have done. | 
. Bayes, And the Rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr. 
Johnſon, that 1 vow to gad, 1 know not what to 
. FC. c-5 OY 


1 * 


Johnſ Do with thy ſelf ! no; I wonder ho. 
thou canſt make a ſhift to hold out, at this rate. 
Bayes. O Devil, I can toil like a Horſe; only 
ſometimes, it makes me melancholy : and then [ 
vow to gad, for a whole day together, I am not 
able to ſay you one good thing, if it were to fave 
__—___ bo 
Smi. That we do verily believe, Mr. Bayes. 
Bayes. And that's the only thing , I gad , which 
mads me, in my amours : for TI tell you, as a 
friend, Mr Johnſon, my acquainances, I hear, 
begin to give it out that I am dull: now I am the 
furtheſt from it in the whole world, I gad; but 
only, forſooth, they think I am ſo, becauſel can 
fay nothing. „„ OT 
Johnſ. Phoo , pox, that's ill natur'dly done of 
Bayes. Ay gad, there's no truſting o'theſe Ro- 
gues; but... a.. . Come, let's fit down. Look you, 
Sirs, the chief hinge of this Py > upon which te 
J 


. 


* 


two Brothers, the King and the Duke. 
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whole Plot moves and turns, and that* cauſes the 
variety of all the ſeveral accidents, which you know , 
are the things in Nature that make up the grand 
refinement of a Play, is, that I ſuppoſe two Kings 
of the ſame place: as for example, (4) at Brent- 
ford, for I love to write familiarly. Now the 
People having the ſame relations to 'em both , the 
ſame affections, the ſame duty, the ſame obedience, 
and all that; are divided among themſelves in 
point of devoir and intereſt, how to behave them 
ſelves equally between 'em ; theſe Kings differing 
ſometimes in particular , though , in the main , 
they agree. I know not whether I make my ſelf 
well underſtood. Ds „ 

Johnſ. I did not obſerve you, Sir: pray ſay that 
again. 

5 Bayes. Why, look you, Sir, (nay, I beſeech 

you, be a little curious in taking notice of this, or 


elſe you'l never underſtand my notion of the thing) 


the people being embarraſt by their equal ties to 
both, and the Soveraigns concern'd in a reciprocal 
regard, as well to their own intereſt, as the good 
of the people; may make a certain kind of a... you 


underſtand me... upon which there docs ariſe ſe- 


1 veral 


— — aa 


44) Two Kings of Brentford , ſuppoſed to be the 


„ 
»? 


Coll. Henry Howard, Son of Thomas, Farl of Bark- 
ſhire, made a Play called the United Kingdoms, which 


had two Kings in it. This gave our Author juſt occa- 


ſton to ſet up two Kings in Brentſerd: tho' ſome are 
of opinion that he had the two Brothers K. Charles II. 


and the Duke of York afterwards King James II.) in 


his thoughts. Others ſay the two Kings ale Boabde- 
lin & Abdalla the two contending Kings in the Cons 
gueſt cf Granada : and Mr. Dryden has in moſt of his 
lerious Plays two contending Kings of the ſame place. 


this. 
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veral diſputes, turmoils, heart-burnings, and all 
that... In fine, you'l apprehend it better when you 
ſee it. Exit, to call the Players. 
£14. I find the Author will be very much oblig'd 
to the Players, if they can make any ſence out of 


Ne- Enter Bayes. 


Bayes, Now, Gentlemen, I would fain ask your 
opinion of one thing. I have made a Prologue and 
an Epilogue, which may both ſerve for either: that 
is, the Prologue for the Epilogue , or the Epilogue, 
for the Prologue (e) (do you mark?) nay , they 
may both ſerve too, I gad, for any other Play as 
well as this. = | 3 

Smi. Very well. That's, indeed artificial. 

Bayes. And I would fain ask your judgments, 
now , which of them would do beſt for the Prologue? 
For, you muſt know there is, in Nature, but twa 
ways of making very good Prologues: The one is 


by civility , byinſinuation, good language, and all that, 


to. a.. in a manner, ſteal your plaudit from the cour- 
teſie of the Auditors: the other, by making uſe of ſome 
certain perſonal things , which may keep a hank 
upon ſuch cenſuring perſons, as cannot otherways, 


agad, in nature, be hindred from being too free 


with their tongues. To which end, my firſt Pro- 
logue is, that I come out in a long black veil, & 

a great huge Hang-man behind me, with a furr'd- 

cap, and his ſword drawn; and there tell 'm plain- 

ly, that? if, ont of good-nature, they will not like 

my Play, I gad, I'l e'en kneel down, and he ſhall 

cut my head off, Where upon they all clapping... 
4. 

Sni. Ay, but ſuppoſe they don't. 


e 


* 


Bayes. 


(e) See the Prolognes to the Maiden Queen, 
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Bayes. Suppoſe! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what you 
leaſe, I have nothing to do with your ſuppoſe, 
bir nor am not all mortified at it; not at all, Sir; 
J gad, not one jot, Sir. Suppoſe quoth a!... ha, 
ha, ha. | [ walks away. 
Johnſ. Phoo ! pry'thee, Bayes, don't mind what 
he ſays: he is a fellow newly come out of the 
Country, he knows nothing of what's the reliſh, 
here, of the Town. | 
Bayes. If 1 writ, Sir, to pleaſe the Country, I 
ſhould have follow'd the old plain way; but I write 
for ſome Perſons of Quality, and peculiar friends 
of mine, that underſtand what Flame and Power 
in writing is: and they do me the right, Sir, to 
approve of what J do. 5 | 
Johnſ. Ay, ay, they will clap, I warrant you; 
never fear it. | | | 
| Bayes. I'm ſure the deſign's good: that can not 
be deny'd. And then, for language, I gad, I de- 
fie 'm all, in nature, to mend it, Beſides, Sir, I 
have printed above a hundred ſheets of paper, to 
inſinuate the Plot into the Boxes (F): and zwithal, 
have appointed two or three dozen of my friends, 
to be ready in the Pit, who, I'm ſure, will clap; 
and fo the reſt, you know, muſt follow; and then, 
May, Sir , what becomes of your ſuppoſe ? ha, 
a, ha, | | 
Johnſ. Nay , if the buſineſs be ſo well laid, it 
cannot miſs. | | 
Sayes, I think ſo , Sir: and therefore would 
chooſe this to be the Prologue. For , if I could 
engage 'em to clap, before they ſee the Play, you 
0-4 know 


(J) There were printed papers given the Audience, 
before the Acting the Indian Emperor, telling them, 
that it was the Sequel of the Indian Qucen, part of 
Vhich Play was written by Mr, Bayes, &c, 
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know 't would be ſo much the better: becauſe then 
they were engag' d: for let a man write ever ſo 
well, there are, now-a-days , a ſort of perſons, 
they call Critiques, that', I gad, have no more 
wit in them than ſo many Hobby Horſes; but they'l 
ith laugh at you , Sir, and find fault, and cenſure 
ſl things, that, I gad, I'm ſnare, they are not able to 
{| do themſelves: A fort of envious perſons , that 
Lil! emulate the glories of perſons of parts, and think 
i, to build their fame, by calumniating of perſons 
| (g), that I gad, to my knowledge, of all perſons 
j in the World are, in ſature, the perſons that do as 
much deſpiſe all that as... a. . In tine, I'l fay na 
A Ho 
Johnſ. Nay, you have ſaid enough of em, in 


able to anſwer. | 

Bayes, Why, VT tell you, Sir, ſincerely , and 
bina fide; were it not for the ſake of ſome inge- 
nious perſons, and choice female ſpirits, that have 


gad, before I would e'er more ſet pen to paper; 
but let 'em live in ignorance like ingrates, 

Johnſ. Ay marry ! That were a way to be reven- 

> | | gd 


——— — 
— — : — 


(() Perſons, Igad . Ivow to Cad, and all that, is 


Will the conſtant ſtile of Failer in the Wild Gallant : tor 


Ii which, take this ſhort ſpeech , inſtead of many. 


ut J Honour you of all Perſons in the World: and tho' I 
F' am a Perſon that am inconſiderable in the World, and 
all that, Madain, yet for a Perſon of your worth and 


excellent) Ic. Sc. 
: Wild Gallant, Page 8. 


all conſciènce: I'm ſufe more than they'll e'er be 


a value for me, I would ſee 'em all hang'd, 1 


I | Failer. Keally , Madam, I look upon you , as 4 
| Perſon of ſich worth, and all that, that Ivow to Gad, 


1 ye e 
n 
4 FF 
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2a of 'em indeed: and, if 1 were in your pines, 
now, I would do ſo, _ 

' Bayes. No, Sir; there are certain tyes ( h) upon 
me, that 1 cannot be diſingag d from, other wiſe 
IJ would. But pray, Sir, how do you like my 
Haug-man 7 


Smi By mY troth , Sir, I ſhould like him very 
well. 
- Bayes. But how do you like it Sir? (for, I ſee, 
you can judge) Would you have it for a Prologue, 
or the Epilogue? 
Johnſ. Faith, Sir, tis ſo good, let it een ſerve 
for both. | 

Layes.. No, no; that wont do. Beſides ] have 
made another. ; 
' Johnſ, What other, Sir? 

Bayes. Why. Sir, my other is Thunder aud Light 
ning. 
Johnſ. That's greater; I'd rather flick to that. 

Bayes. Do you think ſo? T'll tell you then; tho? 
chere have been many witty Prologues written of 
late, yet, 1 think, you'l ſay this is a non- pareillo: 
l'm ſure no body has hit upon it yet. For here, 
Sir, I make my Prologue to be dialogue; and as, 
in my firſt, you ſee, I ſtrive to oblige the Audi- 
tors by civility , by good nature, good ne, 0 
and all that; ſo, in this, by the other way, 
terrorem , 1 chooſe for the Perſons Thunder ad 
Lightning. Do you apprehend the conceit? 

Johnſ. Phoo, Pox! Then you have it cockſure, 
They'll be hang'd before they'll dare to affront an 
Author, that has 'em at that lock. 


| Bayes. I have made, too, one of the moſt deli- 
cate 


(hb) He ed with the King's Company of 


Actors, in the year 1668. for a whole Sue, to 
write them four Plays a year, | 
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cate dainty Similes in the whole world, I gad. if T 
knew but how to apply it. 

Smi. Let's hear it, I pray you. 

Bayes. Tis an alluſion to Love. 

(i) So Boar and Sow, when any ſtorm is nigh, 

Snuff up, and ſmell it gath'ring in the sky; 

Boar beckons Sow to trot in cheſſunt groves 

And there conſummate their unfiniſh'd loves t 

Penſive in mud they wallow all alone, 

And ſnore and gruntle to each others moan. 
How do you like it now, ha? 

Johnſ. Faith, 'tis extraordinary fine : and very 
applicable to Thander and Lightning, methinks, be- 
cauſe it ſpeaks of a ſtorm. 

Bayes. I Gad, and ſo it does, now I think on't 
Mr. Johnſon , I thank you; and I'll put it in pro- 
ſebto. Come out, Thunder and Lightning. 


Enter Thunder and Lightning, 


Thun, 1 am the bold Thunder. | 
Bayes. Mr. Cartwright, pr 'ythee ſpeak that a little 
louder, and with a hoarſe voice. I am the bold 
Th 71 Pſhaw ! Speak it me in a voice that thun- 
ders it out indeed: 1 am the bold Ihunder? 
Ihun. 


In Ridicule of this, 


(z) So two kind Turtles, when a ſtorm is nigh, 
Look up and ſee it gath ring in the sky; 
Each calls his Mate to ſhelter in the groves, 
Leaving in murmuis their unfiniſn'd loves: 
Perch' on ſome dropping branch, they fit alone, 
And coo, and hearken to each others moan. 
8 06 of Granada, Part, 2, FA 48, 
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un. I am the bold Thunder. (k) | 
Light. The brisk Lightning, 1. 
Bayes. Nay , you muſt be quick and nimble. 
The brisk Lightning , I. That's my meaning. 

Thun. I am the braveſt Hecfor of the Sky. 

Light. And I, fair Helen, that made Hector die. 

Thun. 1 ſtike men down. 

Light. ] fire the Town. 

Ihbun. Let the Criticks take heed how they 
grumble, 
For then begin I for to rumble, 
Light. Let the Ladies allow us their graces; 
or I' blaſt all the paint on their faces, 
And dry up their petre to ſoot. 

Tun. Let the Criticks look toit. 

Light. Let the Ladies look tot. (1) 

Thun. For Thunder will do't. 

Light. For Lightning will ſhoot, 

Thun. I'll give you daſh for daſh. | 
Light. I'll give you flath for flaſh. | 
Gallants I'll tinge your feather, 

Tun. I'll Thunder you together. 
Both. Look to't, look to't; well do't, well dot t 
look to't, we'll do't. 

[ Twice or thrice repeated. Exeunt ambo. 

Bayes. There's no more. Tis but a flaſh of a 


Prologue: a Droll. 


Smi. Yes, Tis ſhort, indeed; but very terrible. 
' Bayes, Ay, when the 7 miles in, it will do to a 


miracle, I gad. Come, come e begin the Play. 


En- 


I, k) I am the Ex 7 dark as Nicht 
Slighted Maid, p. 8. 
(1) Let the Men *ware the ditches ; 
Maids, look to their Breeches, 
We'll Fratch them with briars and thiltles, : 5 
Slighted Mai, p 49. 
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DEL | „ | 

A T Ow, Sir, becauſe I'll do nothing here tha: 

N ever was done before , inſtead of beginning | 

 wath a Scene that diſcovers ſomething of the Plot, f. 

1 begin this Play with a whiſper. (a) - 4 
Smi. Umph! Very new, indeed. 

Baye. Come, take your ſeats. Begin, Sirs. 


| Enter firſt Player. 3 

1 Play. Sir, Mr. Ivory is not come yet; but he'lt | 
be here preſently , he's but two doors off. (7) 

- Bayes. Come then Gentlemen, let's go out and F 

take a pipe of tobacco. Arent, 

ehe e cih ect cf dip „ 

SCENE I. 
Bayes, Johnſon, and Smith. Z 


* , * 


1 


; (1m) Abraham Ivory had formerly been a conſiderable 
Actor of Womens parts; but afterwards ſtupified 
himſelf ſo far, with drinking ſtrong waters, that, 
before the firſt acting of this Farce, he was fit for 
nothing, but to go of errands: for which, and meer 
charity, the Company allow'd him a weekly ſa- 
lary. . 
(a) Drak. Sen. Draw up 
. whiſpers give our Orders out. — 
Play Houſe to be let, p. roo. 4 


— 


ur Men; and in low 


5 
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Enter cerelimcs Uber and Phyſician, 


Phyſ. Sir, by your habit, Thopd: gueſs 26m + to 
be the Gentleman - Usher of this ſumptuous place. 
Ush. And, by your gait and faſhion”, I ſhould 


almoſt ſuſpect you rule the healths of both our 


noble Kings, under the notion of Phylician, 
Phyſ. You kit my Function right, 
Uh. And you mine. \ 
Phyj. Then let's embrace. 
Uh. Come, 
Phyſ. Come. 
Johnſ. Pray, Sir, *ho are thoſe ſo very civil 
perſons? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, the Gentleman- Uſher, and 
Phyſician of the two Kings of Brentſord. 
Johnſ. But, pray then, how comes it to paſs, 


that they know one another no better ? 


Bayes. Phoo ! that's for the better carrying on 


Of the Plot. 


Johnſ. Very well. 

Phy/. Sir, to il 

Smt. What, befare he. . 
Bayes. No, Sir; you muſt know, they had been 
talking of this a pretty while without. 

Smi, Where? in the Tyring-room ? 
Bayes. Why, ay Sir. He's ſo dull! Come - ſpeak 
again. | 
Ts sir, to conclude , the place you fil, has 
more than amply exacted the talents of a wary 
Pilot, and all theſe threatning ſtorms, which, like 
impregnate clouds, hover o'er our heads, will 


when 


2 . „* 3 2 


See the Amorous prince, p. 20% 22. 39. 69. Wbere 


you will find, all the chief Commands and direc- 
tions, are given in 1 


— — 
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( when they once are graſp'd but by the eye of rea- 
ſon) melt into fruitful ſhowers of bleſſings on the 
people. 175 | 

' Bayes. Pray mark that Allegory. Is not that 
good ? 5 
Johnſ. Ves; that graſping of a ſtorm, with the 


eye, is admirable. 


Phyſ. But yet ſome rumors great are ſtirring ; and 


if Lorenzo ſhould prove falſe , (which none but the 


the great Gods can tell) you then perhaps would 


find that. [ Whiſpers 


Bayes. Now he whiſpers. 

Ush. Alone, do you ſay ? _ 8 
Phyſ. No; attended with the noble... 
Bayes. Again. 
Leh. Who , he in gray? 


1 Dhbyſ. Yes; and at the head of... [ Whiſpers 


Bayes. Pray mark. 
3 Ush. Then, Sir, moſt certain , 'twill in time 
appear, | | 
Theſe are the reaſons that have moy'd him to't; 


Firſt , he... | | [ Whiſpers. 
Bayes. Now the other whiſpers, | 
Ush. Secondly, they... [Whiſpers. 
Bayes. At it fill, [ Whiſpers. 


L. Thirdly, and laſtly both he, and they 
Bayes. Now they both whiſper. [ Ex.Whiſper. 

Now, Gentlemen, pray, tell me true, and without 

flattery, is not this a very odd beginning ofa Play? 
Johnſ. In troth , I think it is, Sir. But why 

two Kings of the ſame place? 

Bayes, Why ? Becauſe it's new ; and that's it 


I aim at. I deſpiſe your Johnſon and Beaumont, that 


borrow'd all they writ from Nature: I am for fet- 
ching 1t purely out of my own fancy, I. x 
Smi. But what think you, Sir, of Sir John Suckling ? 
Bayes, 
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Bayes. By Gad, I am a better Poet than he. 

Si. Well, Sir, but why all this whiſpering? 
Bayes. Why, Sir (beſides that it is new, as I told 


you before) becauſe they are ſuppoſed to be Poli- 
ticians; and matters of State ought not to be di- 


vulg'd. 
Smi. But then, Sir, why... 


Bayes. Sir, if you'll but reſpite your curioſity till 


the end of the fifth At, you'll find it a piece of 
patience not ill recompenc'd. [ Goes to the door; 

Johnſ. How doft thou like this Frank? Is it not 
Juſt as I told thee? 


Smi. Why, I did never before this, ſee any thing 


in nature, and all that, (as Mr: Bayes ſays) ſo foo- 
lith, but I could give ſome gueſs at what mov'd 


the Fop to do it; but this, 1 confeſs, does go be- 


yond my reach. 5 
Jo hnſ. It is all alike: Mr. Winterſhul (b) has in- 
form'd me of this Play already. And I'll tell thee, 
Frank , thou ſhalt not fee one Scene here worth 
one farthing, or like any thing thou canſt imagine 
has ever been the practice of the World. And 
then, when he comes to what he calls good lan- 
guage, it is, as I told thee, very fantaſtical, moſt 
abominably dull, and not one word to the pur- 
poſe. 3 | os 
Smi. It does ſurprize me, I'm ſure, very much; 
Johnſ. Ay, but it won't do ſo long: by that time 


thou haſt ſeen a Play or two, that T'll ſhew thee, 


thou wilt be pretty well acquainted with this new 

kind of foppery. | 
Smi. Pox on't, but there's no pleaſure in him: 
he's too groſs a Fool to be langh'd at. 
| | * | Enter 


? 


(b) Mr. William Winterſhull was a moſt Excellent 
judicions Actor; and the belt inſtructor of others, 
He dyed in July, 1679. 5 


— 
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15 Enter Bayes. 


Johnſ. I'll ſwear, Mr. Bayes, you have done this 
Scene moſt admirably; tho' I muſt tell you, Sir, 
it is a very difficult matter to pen a whiſper well. 

Bayes. Ay , Gentlemen, when you come to write 
your ſelves, o'my word you'll find it ſo. 


Johnſ. Have a care of what you ſay , Mr. 
Bayes ; for Mr. Smith there, I aſſure you, has writ- | 


ten a great many fine things already. 

Bayes. Has he, ifackins? Why then pray, Sir, 
how do you do, when you write ? | 

Smi. Faith, Sir, forthe moſt part, I am in pretty 
good health. 3 

Bayes. I, but I mean, what do you do, when 
you write? 


Sm. I take Pen, Ink and Paper, and fit down. 
Bayes. Now I write. ſtanding; that's one thing; 
and then another thing is, with what do you pre- 


pare your ſelf? 


Smi. Prepare my ſelf! what, the Devil does the 


Fool mean? GRE | 
Bayes. Why, I'll tell you now what I do. If 


I am to write familiar things (c) as Sonnets to 


Armida , and the like, I make uſe of ftew'd 


pon only; but when I have a grand deſign in hand, 


ever take Phyſick, and Jet blood : for, when you 
would have pure ſwiftneſs of thought, and fiery 
flights of fancy, you muſt have a care of the pen- 
five part. In fine, you muſt purge the belly. 
Smi. By my troth, Sir, this is a moſt admirable 
| Receipt, for writing. 
| _ Payer 
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Bayes. Ay , 'tis my ſecret; and in good earneſt, 
I think one of the beft I have. 


Smi. In good faith, Sir, and that may very well be. 
Bayes. May be, Sir! I Gad, I'm ſure on't: 


Experto crede Roberto. But I muſt give you this cau- 


tion by the way, be ſure you never take ſnuff ; 
(2) when you write. 


Smt Why ſo, Sir? \ 
Bayes. Why, it ſpoil'd me once, I Gad, one of 


the ſparkiſheſt Plays in all England. But a friend 
of mine, at Gresbam College, has promis'd to help 
me to ſome Spirit of brains, and, I wn that ſhall 


40 my buſineſs. 


5 
8 C E N E II. 


Enter the two Kings, (e) hand in hand. 


Bares, 
H . , theſe are now the two Kings of Brent- 
ford. Take notice of their ſtile; 'twas never 
yet upon the Stage; but if you like it, I could 
make a ſhift, perhaps to ſhew you a whole Play, 
writ all juſt ſo. 


1 King, Did you obſerve their whiſpers , brother 
King ? 


2 King did; & heard, beſides, a grave bird ſing, 


That they intend, ſweet-heart , to play us pranks. 


Bayes. This is now familiar » becauſe they are 
both perſons of the ſame quality. 


(a) Tate Snuff. He was a great taker of Snuff: and 
made molt of it himſelf. 


(e) See Act. 1. Note. (4) 
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Sms. Sdeath, this would make a man ſpew, 
1 King. If that deſign appears, 
I'll lug them by the ears, 
Until I make 'em crack. 
2 King. And ſo will I, Yfack. 
x King. You muſt begin, Mon foy. 
2 King, Sweet Sir, Pardonnex moi. 
Bayes. Mark that: 1 make 'em both ſpeak French, 
to ſhew their breeding. 
John. O, 'tis extraordinary fine! 
2 King, Then „ ſpite of Fate, we'll thus combined 


Ang like true Brothers, walk ſtill hand in 
hand. [ Exeunt Reges. 
Jobnſ. This is a very majeſtick Scene indeed. 
8 yes. Ay, tis a cruſt, a laſting cruſt for your 
Rogge Criticks, I Gad: I would fain ſee the proudeſt 
of em all but dare to nibble at this: I Gad, if they 
do, this ſhall rub their gums for em, I promiſe | 
you. It was I, you muſt know, that have written 
a whole Play juſt i in this very ſame ſtile; but it was 
never ated yet. 
Johnſ. How ſo ? | 
Bayes. 1 Gad, I can hardly tell you, for laughing 
(ha, "Hs, ha) it is ſo pleaſant a ſtory : ha, ha, ha, 
Smi. What 1s't ? 
Bayes. I Gad, the Players refus d to act it, ba , 
ha, ha. 
cmi. That's impoſſible. 
Bayes. I Gad they did it, Sir; point-blank re- 
fus'd it, I Gad, ha, ha, ha. 
Johnſ. Fie, that was rude. 
Bayes. Rude Ay, I Gad, they are the rudeſt, 
uncivileſt perſons, and all that, in the whole world, 
I Gad: I Gad, there's no living with em: I have 
written, Mr. Johnſon , I do verily believe, a 
whole cart-load of things, every whit as good as 


= F 
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this, and yet, I vow to Gad, theſe inſolent Raſcals 
have turned em all back upon my hands again. 

Johnſ. Strange fellows indeed! 

Smi. But pray, Mr, Bayes, how came theſe two 
Kings to know of this whiſper? for, as I remem- 
ber, they were not preſent at it. | 

Bayes. No, but that's the Actors fault, and not 

mine, for the two Kings ſhould (a Pox take 'em ) 
have popp'd both their heads in at the door, juſt as 
the others went off | 

Smi. That, indeed, would ha' done it. | 

Bayes. Done it! Ay, I Gad, theſe fellows are 
able to ſpoil the beſt things in Chriſtendom, VII tell 
you, Mr, Johnſon, I vow to Gad, I have been ſo 
highly diſoblig'd by the peremptorineſs of theſe fel- 
lows , that I'm reſolv'd hereafter, to bend my 
thoughts wholly for the ſervice of the Nurſery, & 
mump your proud Players, I Gad. So, now Prince 
Pretty-man comes in, and falls aſleep, making love 
to his Miſtreſs, which, you know , was a grand 
intrigue in a late Play, written by a very honeſt 
Gentleman: a Knight. (J) 
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SCENE III. 


Enter Prince Pretty- man. 


PRETTY-MAN. | 
Ow ſtrange a Captive am I grown of late! 
HX Shan I accuſe my Love, or blame my Fate 20g) 
| | | * 


C3 


"=> 7 ) The loſt Lady , by Sir Robert Stapleton, 
(g) Compare this with Prince Leonidas in Maria 
a-la mode, | | 1 
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My Love, I cannot; that is too divine: 
And, againſt Fate, what Mortal dares repine? 


Enter Clotis 


But here ſhe comes. : 
Sure tis ſome blazing Comet! Is it not ? [ Lies down. 


fine! 
Pret. But I am ſo e d with 1025 , I cannot 
ſpeak the reſt, [ ſleeps. 
Bayes. Does not that, now, ſurpriſe you, to fall 
a ſleep in the nick ? His Spirits exhale with the 
Heat of his Paſſion , and, all that, and ſwoop he 


falls a-ſleep, as you ſee. Now, here » the muſt 
make a ſimile. 


Sni. Where's the neceſſity of that, Mr. Bayes ? 
Bayes. Becauſe ſhe's ſurpris'd. Thats a general 


rule; you muſt ever make a ſimile, when you are 
ſurpria d; 'tis the new way of writing. 


find. 
(%) T'have ſtood the rage of many a boiſt'rous 
wind, 
Feeling without, that flames within do play, 
Which would conſume = s root and ſap away; 
He ones his woorſted arins unto the Skies, 
Si- 


— 


c (bh) In imitation of this Paſſage. 

As ſome fair Tulip, by a ſtorm oppreſt, 

Shrinks vp, and folds its filken arms to reſt ; 

And, bending to the blaſt , all pale, and dead, 
Hears from within the wind ſing round its head: 

So ſhrouded up your beauty diſip pears. 

Unveil, my Love, ard lay aſide your "AAR 

The Storm, that caus'd your fight, is paſt and gone, 


Conguyy of Granada. Part 1. p. Te 


Bayes. Blazing Comet! Mark that, I Gad, very 


Cloris. 'As ſome tall Pine, which we on Ama, 


: 
A 
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Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies: 
So, ſhrouded up, your bright eye diſappears. 
Break forth, bright ſcorching Sun, and dry my 

A I 
Johnſ. Mr. Bayes, methinks, this ſimile wants a 

little application too. = N 

Bayes. No, faith; for it alludes to paſſion, to 
conſuming, to dying, and all that; which, you 
know, are the natural effects of an Amour. But 
I'm afraid, this Scene has made you ſad; for, I 
muſt confeſs, when I writ it, 1 wept my ſelf, 

Sm. No, truly, Sir, my Spirits are almoſt ex- 
hal'd too, and I am likelier to fall aſleep. 


% 


Prince Pretty-man farts up, and ſays.:; 


Pret. It is reſolv'd. [ Exit. 

Bayes, That's all. 
Smi. Mr. Bayes, may one be ſo bold as to ask 
you one queſtion now, and you not be angry? 

Bayes. O Lord, Sir, you may ask me any thing; 
what you pleaſe , I vow to Gad, you do me a 


great deal of honour: you do not know me if you 
ſay that, Sir. 


Smi. Then, pray, Sir, what is it that this Prince 


here has reſolv'd in his ſleep? 


Bayes. Why, I muſt confeſs that queſtion is 
well enough ask'd, for one that is not acquainted 


with this new way of writing. But you muſt know, 


Sir, that, to out-do all my fellow-Writers; where- 
as they keep their Intrigo ſecret, till the very laſt 


scene before the Dance; I now , Sir, (do you 
mark me) „„A. 4 


Smi. Begin the Play, and end it, without ever 

opening the Plot at all? | CR 
Bayes. I do ſo, that's the very plain troth on't; 
ha, ha, ha! I do , I Gad, Tf they cannot find it 
©2217 ge out 
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1 cout themſelves , e' en let em alone for Bayes, I - 
* warrant you. But here, now, is a Scene of buſi- 
neſs: pray obſerve it; for 1 dare ſay you'll think it 
no unwiſe diſcourſe this, nor ill argu'd. To tell 
you true, 'tis a diſcourſe I over heard once be- 
twixt two grand, ſober , governing perſons. 


sdb dap bn 26025 62H 6105 uin ed r 
8 C E NE IV. 
Enter Gentleman · Ther and Phyſucan: 


USHER. 
Ome, Sir; let's ſtate the matter of fact, and 
lay our heads together. 
Phyſ. Right, lay our heads together. I love to 
be merry ſometimes ; but when a knotty point 
comes, I lay my head cloſe to it, with a ſnuff-box 
in my hand, and then I fegue it away, i'faith. 
F | Bayes. I do juſt ſo, I Gad, always. 
| Uh, The grand queſtion is, Whether they heard 
if us whiſper? Which 1 divide thus. 

Phyſ. Yes, it muſt be divided ſo indeed. 

Smi. That's very complaiſant, Iſwear, Mr. Bayes, 
to be of another mans INOS, before he knows 
what 1t 15. 

Bayes. Nay, I being'l in none here, but well bred 

erſons, I aſſure you. 

U/. 1 divide the queſtion into, when they heard, 
| what they heard, and whether they heard or no. 

N Johnſ Moſt admirably divided, I ſwear! 
| /. As to the when; you ſay „ Juſt now: ſo 
rhat is anſwer' d. Then, as for what; why, that 
anſwers it ſelf: for what could they hear, but what 
we talk d of ? So that, naturally , and of neceſſity, 
we 


—— — 


- 
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they heard or no. 
Sm. This is a very wiſe Scene, Mr: Bayes: 
Bayes, Ay, you have it right: they are both 
Politicians. | 7 


Uh, Pray then to proceed in method, let me 


ask you that queſtion. 


it you. 8 
Uh, Your will muſt be a Law. 
Phyſ. Come then; what is 't I muſt ask? 


Smi. This Politician, I peſteive, Mr. Bayes, has 


ſomewhat a ſhort memory. 
Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, that t'other 
is the main Politician, and this is but his Pupil. 
Uh. You muſt ask me whether they heard us 
Whiſper. | | | 
Phy/. Well, I do ſo. 
Uſh. Say it then. | 
smi. Hey day! Here's the braveſt work that ever 
J ſaw. | | 
Johnſ. This is mighty methodical! | Es 
Bayes. Ay Sir; that's the way: tis the way of 
Art; there is no other way, I Gad, in buſineſs. 
Ebyſ. Did they hear us whiſper ? | 
U. Why, truly, I can't tell; there's much to 
be ſaid upon the word Whiſper: to whiſper, in 


Latin is ſuſurrare , which is as much as to ſay, to 
ſpeak ſoftly; now, if they heard us ſpeak ſoftly, 
they heard us whiſper : but then comes in the quo- 


modo, the how; how did they hear us whiſper ? 


Why, as to that, there are two ways; the one, 


by chance, or accident; the other, on purpoſe ; 
that is, with deſign to hear us whiſper. 


Phyſ. Nay , if they heard us that way, I'll never 


give em Phylick more. 


C5 Us. 


we come to the laſt queſtion, Videlicet, Whether 


Phyſ. No, you'll anſwer better, pray let me ask 


1 
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Uh, Nor I e'er more will walk abroad before 


» : 
dem. 


Bages. Pray mark this: for a great deal depends 


upon it, towards the latter end of the Play. 


Smj. 1 ſuppoſe, that's the reaſon why you brought 
in this Scene , Mr. Bayes. | | 


Eayes. Partly , it was, Sir; but, I confeſs, 1 was 
not unwilling, beſides, to ſhew the world a pattern, 
here, how men ſhould talk of buſineſs. 

Johnſ. You have done it exceeding well indeed. 

Bayes. Ves, I think, ghis will do. 

Phyſ. Well, if they heard us whiſper , they'll 
turn us out, and no body elſe will take us. 

Smi, Not for Politicians, I dare anſwer for it. 

Phyſ. Let's then no more our ſelves in vain be- 

| moan; 1 85 
We are not ſafe until we them unthrone. 

Uſh, Tis right: . 55 

And, ſince occaſion now ſeems debonair, 

I'll ſeize on this, and you ſhall take that Chair. 

[ They draw their ſwords, and ſit down in the two 
great chairs upon the ſtage. 


Bayes. There's now an odd ſurprize ; the whole 


State's turn'd quite topfie-turvy , without any pother 
or ſtir in the whole world, I Gad. (i) 
| 1 Johnſ 


— 


3 —— — ̃Fw ng 


(i) Such eaſy turns of State are frequent in our 
modern Plays; where we ſee Princes dethron'd » 
and Governments chang'd, by very feeble means» 
and on ſlight occaſions : particularly, in Mariage © 
la Mode; a Play, writ ſince the firſt publication of 
this Farce, Where (to paſs by the dullneſs of the 
State- part, the obſcurity of the comic, the near 
reſemblance Leonidas bears to our Prince Pretty - 
man, being ſometimes a King's Son, ſometimes a 
Shepherds; and not to queſtion how Amalthea comes 

| | to 


F 
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Johuſ. A very filent change of a Government, 
truly, as ever I heard of. EE 
Bayes. It is ſo. And yet you ſhall ſee me bring 
em in again, by and by, in as odd a way every jot. 
[ The Uſurpers march out flouriſhing their Swords. 


” Enter Shirly. 

Shir. Hey ho, hey ho: what a change is here! 

Hey day, hey day! I know not what to do, nor 

what to ſay (K). 3 
| | | Johnſ. 


to be a Princeſs (her Brother, the King's great 
Favourite, being but a Lord) 'tis worth our while 
to obſerve, how ealily the fierce and jealous Uſurper 
is depos'd, and the right Heir plac'd on the Throne: 
as it is thus related, by the ſaid imaginary Princeſs, 
Almalth. Oh, Gentlemen if you have loyalty, 
Or courage, ſhow it now. Leonidas, | 
: Broke on the ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatching 
A ſword from one, his back againſt the ſcafſold, 
Biavely defends himſelf; and owns aloud 
He is our long loſt King, found for this moment; 
But, if your valours help not, loſt for ever. 
Two of his Guards, mov'd by the ſenſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him; and there they ſtand at bay 
Againſt a Hoſt of Foes. „ 

| Mariage a la Mode. P. 61. 

This ſhews Mr. Bayes to be a Man of confian- | 
cy, and firm to his reſolution, and not to be laugh'd 
out of his own method: Agreeable to what he fays 

in the next Act. As long as Iknow my things are good, 
what care I what they ſay? 

(&) I know not what to ſay, or what to think! 
I know not when I ſleep, or when I wake! | 

Love and Friendship, p. * 
| My 
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Johnſ. Mr. Bayes , in my opinion now, that Gen- 


tleman might have ſaid a little more, upon this 


occaſion. 
_ Bayes. No, Sir, not at all; for I under - writ 

his part, on purpoſe to ſet off the reſt. 

Johnſ. Cry you mercy , Sir. 

Smi. But pray, Sir, how came they to depoſe 
the Kings ſo eaſily? 

Bayes. Why , Sir, you muſt know , they long 
had a deſign to do it before; but never could put 


it in practice till now; and, to tell you true, that's 


one reaſon why 1 made 'em whiſper ſo at firſt. 
Smi. O very well: now I'm fully ſatisfi d. 
Bayes. And then to ſhew you, Sir, it was not 
done ſo very eaſily neither; in chis next Scene you 
ſhall ſee ſome fighting. 


Smi. O, ha: ſo then 1 ou make the ſtruggle to . | 


be after the buſineſs is done? 

Bayes. Ay. © 
smi. O, I conceive you; that, I ſwear , is very 
natural. 


: SUSOUDINESUDLNSINDE: 22203 


Enter four Men at ons door, and four at another, 
_ with their Swords drawn, 


1 SOLDIER. 


| GT, Who 1 | there? 


2 Sel. A Friend. 
I 


——ů— — —:: dk 


— — 


My Doubts and Parts” my Reaſon do diſmay t - 


I know not what to do, or what to ſay. 
Pandora. p. 46. 
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1 Sol. What Friend ? | 
2 Sol. A Friend to the houſe, 
1 Sol. Fall on. { They all kill one another, Muſick frites. 
Bayes. Hold, hold! [| To the Muſick, It ceaſeth. 
Now here's an odd ſurprize , all theſe dead men 
you (hall ſee riſe up preſently , at a certain Note 


| that I have made, in Effaut fat, and fall a dancing. 
Do you hear, dead men? Remember your note in 


Effaut flat Play ON. [| To the Muſich, 
Now, 3 now. [ The Muſs ck play his Note, an 


O Lord! O Lord! the dead men riſe, but cannot 


get in order. 
Out, out, out! Did ever men ſpoil a good thing 
ſo? no figure „no car, no time, no thing? Ud- 
zookers, you dance worſe than the Angels in * | 
ry the Eight, or the fat Spirits in The Tempeſt, I 
Gad 7 
1 Sol. Why, Sir, 'tis impoſſible to do any thing 
in time, to this tune. 

Bayes. O Lord, O Lord! impoſſible? Why, 
Gentlemen, if there be any faith in a perſon thats 
a Chriſtian , I fate up two whole nights in com- 
poſing this air, and apting it for the buſineſs: for, 
if you obſerve, there are two ſeveral deſigns in this 


tune; it begins ſwift, and ends ſlow. You talk 


of time, and time; you ſhall ſee me do' t. Look 
you now. Here I am dead. 

[ Lies down flat on 7 Face. 
Now mark my Note Efaut flat. Strike up Mu- 


ſick. 


Now, [As he riſes up haſtily, he falls down again. 
Ah, Gadzookers, I have broke my noſe. 
John. By my troth , Mr. Bayes, this is a my 
unfortunate note of yours, in Effaut. 
Layes. A plague of this damn'd Stage, with your 
nails , and your tenter-hooks , that a Gentleman 
cannot come to teach you to act, but he muſt _ 
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his noſe , and his face, and the Devil and all. 
Pray , Sir , can you help me to a wet piece of 
brown paper? | | 
Smi. No indeed, Sir; I don't uſually carry any 
about me. 1) = 
2 Sol. Sir, I'll go get you ſome within preſently, 
| Eayes, Go, go then; I follow you. Pray dance 
out the dance, and I'll be with you in a moment. 
Remember you dance like horſemen. [ Exit Bayes, 
Smi. Like horſe-men ! what, a plague, can that 
be ? | | N 
They dance the dance, but can make nothing of it. 
1 Sol. A Devil! let's try this no louger: play my 
dance that Mr. Bayes found fault with ſo, 


[ Dance and exeunt, 


Sni. What can this Fool be doing all this while 
about his noſe? 8 5 
Johnf. Pr'ythee let's go ſee. [ Exexi:t, 


N 


WS WW 8 8 


S EN E I. 


Bayes with a paper on his noſe, and the two Gentle- 
| 1 220 men. 
BAVYEsS. 


Ow, Sirs, this I do, becauſe my fancy in 
this Play, is to end every Act with a dance. 
Smi. Faith, that fancy is very good, but I ſhoul 

hardly have broke my noſe for it, tho. - 
Johnſ. That fancy, I ſuppoſe, is new too. 
Ba- 


n e 
EET 
_ 
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Bayes. Sir, all my fancies are ſo. I tread upon 
no man's heels; but make my flight upon my own 
wings, I aſſure you. Now, here comes in a Scene 
of ſheer Wit, without any mixture in the whole 
world, I Gad, between Prince Pretty - man and his 
Taylor; it might properly enough be call'd a prize 
of Wit; for you ſhall ſee em come in upon one 
another ſnip ſnap, hit for hit, as faſt as can be. 
Firſt one ſpeaks, then preſently t'other's upon him, 
ſlap with a repartce; then he at him again, daſh 
with a new conceit; and ſo eternally, eternally, I 
Gad, till they go quite off the Stage. 
| Goes to call the Players 
Smi. What, a plague does this Fop mean by his 
Mip ſnap , hit for hit, and daſh? | 
Johnſ. Mean! why, he never meant any thing 
in's liſe , what doſt talk of meaning for? 


' 
Nene - 8 
75 > SS can GY 2 
8 9 y - 


2 P 


: | Enter Bayes, 
Bayes. Why don't you come in? 


Enter Prince Pretty-man and Tom Thimble: * . 


This Scene will make you die with laughing, if it 
be well acted, for tis as full of drollery as ever it 
can hold. Tis like an Orange ſtuff'd with Cloves, 

as for concelt. | | 

(a) Pret. But pr'ythee, Tom Thimble , why wilt 
thou needs marry ? If nine Taylors make but one 

Man, and one Woman cannot be ſatisfied with 

nine men ; what work art thou cutting out here 

for thy ſelf, trow ? V 

Bayes. God. 


Thin. 


1 


WY 4) Prince Pretty-man, and Tom. Thimble : "ES 
and Bibber his Taylor, in the Wild Gallant, Page 5. 6. 
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Thim, Why, an't pleaſe your Highneſs, if 1 
can't make up all the work I cut out, I ſhan't 
want Jonrney-men enough to help me, I warrant 
you. 

Bayes. Good again. 

Fret. J am afraid thy Journey-men, tho', Tor , 
won't work by the day, but by the night. | 

Bayes. Good ſtill. | 

Thimb. However it my wife fits but croſslegg'd, 
as J do, there will be no great danger: not half ſo 
much as when I truſted you, Sir „for your Coro- 
nation-ſuit. 

Bayes. Very good, I'faith. 

Prer. Why, the times then liv'd upon truſt; it 
was the falhion. You would not be out of faſhi- 
on, at ſuch a time as that, ſure: a Taylor, you 
know, mult never be out of faſhion. 

Bayes. Right. 

Thim. Im ſure, Sir, I made your Cloaths in the 
Court faſhion; for you never paid me yet. 

Bayes, There's a bob for the Court (b). 

Pret. Why, Tom , thou art a ſharp Rogue when 
thou art angry, 1 ſee : thou pay'ſt me now, me- 
thinks. | 

Bayes. There's pay upon pay! As 3804 as ever 
was written, I gad! 

Thim Ay, Sir, in your own coin: you give me 


nothing but words. (c). 
4 Bayes, 


— —— — 


(5) Nay , „ if that A all, there's no ſuch haſt. The 
| Courtiers are not { forward to Pay their debts. 
Wild Gallant, p. 9. 

(c) Take a little Bibber 

And throw him in the River, 

And, if he will truſt never, 


Then there let him lye ever. 1 
| Bibber, 
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Bayes. Admirable, before gad! 

Pret. Well, Tom, I hope ſhortly I ſhall have a- 
nother coyn for thee; for now the Wars are coming 
on, I ſhall grow to be a man of metal. | 

Bayes. O, you did not do that half enough. 

Johnſ. Methinks he does it admirably, 

Bayes. Ay, pretty well; but he does fiot hit me 
in 't: he does not Top his part. (4) 80 
Thim. That's the way to be ſtamp'd your ſelf, Sir. 
J ſhall ſee you come home, like an Angel for tlie 
Kings-evil, with a hole bor'd through you. 
4 ä | | | [| Exeunt. 

Bayes. Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts I 
gad! How do you like it now, Gentlemen? Is not 
this pure wit ? 5 tes 
Sni. Tis ſnip ſnap, Sir, as you ſay ; but, me- 
thinks, not pleaſant, nor to the purpoſe, for the 
Play does not go on. 5 . 

Bayes. Play does not go on! 1 don't know what 
you mean: why, is not this part of the Play ? 

Smi, Yes, but the Plot ſtands ſtill. 

Bayes. Plot ſtands ſtill! Why, what a Devil is the 
Plot good for, but to bring in fine things? 
sSmi. O, I did not know that before. | 

Bayes. No, I think you did not: nor many things 
more, that I am Maſter of. Now Sir, I gad, this 
is the bane of all us Writers: let us ſoar but never 
ſo little above the common pitch, I gad, all'sſpoil'd; 
for the vulgar never underſtand it, they can never 
conceive you, Sir, f the excellency of theſe things. 
: 7 2 Johnſ. 
Bibber. Then fay I, SE 

Take a littel Fazler, 

And throw him to the Jaylor, 

And there let him lye | | 

Till he has paid his Taylor. Wild Gallant. p. 12. 

(d) A great word with Mr, Edward Howard. 

See the laſt Note on Act. IV. 
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| cJohnſ. "Tis a fad fate, I muſt confeſs : hut you 
write on ſtill, for all that? 
Bayes. Write on ! 1 gad, I warrant you. Tis not 
their talk ſhall ſtop me : if they catch me at that 
lock, Illgive 'em leave to hang me. As long as 
0 know my things are good, (e) what care I, what 
they fay ? What, are they gone , without finging 
my laſt new Song? 'Sbud , would it were in their 
| bellies. I'll tell you, Mr. Johnſon, if I have any 
skill in theſe matters, I vow to gad, this Song is 
peremptorilythe very beſt that ever yet was written: 
you muſt know, it was made by Tom Thimble's firſt 
wife after ſhe was dead. | 

Smij. How, Sir, after ſhe was dead? 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, "after ſhe was dead. Why, what 
have you to ſay to that? 
Johnſ. Say? Why nothing: he were a Devil that 
had any thing to ſay to that, 

Bayes. Right. | 

| Si, How did ſhe come to die, pray , Sir. | 

Bayes. Phoo ! That's no matter ; by a fall: but 
here s the conceit, that upon his knowing ſhe was 
kill'd by an accident, he ſuppoſes, with a ſigh, that 
ſhe dy'd for love of him. 

Johnſ. Ay, Ay, that's well enough: let's hear it, 
Mr. Bayes. | 

Bayes. Tis to the Tune of, Farewell , fair Ar- 
mida , On Seas, and in battel „ in bullets and all 


that, 
SONG (Y. 


In ſwords, pikes and buntes tis ſafer to be, 
| | Than 


— — ——— 
2 : 
2 


(e) See the end of Note e (5) on pag. 43, 
(/) I Initation of this, 


wo 
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Than in a ſtrong Caſtle, remoted from thee; 
My deaths-bruiſe pray think you gave me, tho, 

a fall 
Did give it me more, from the top of wall : 
For then if the moat on her mud would firſt lay 
And after, before you my body convey; 
The blue on my breaſt when you happen to 
py ſee, | 7 855 
You'll fay , with a ſigh, there's a true blue for 


me. 
Ha, Rogues! When T am merry, I write theſe 


things as faſt as hops, I gad; for you muſt know, 


1 am as pleaſant a Debauckee, as ever you ſaw: 


am! faith. | 


Smi. But Mr. Bayes , how comes this Song in | 
here? for, methinks , there is no great occaſion 


for it. RT 
Bayes. Alack, Sir, you know nothing; you muſt 


ever interlard your Playes with Songs, Ghoſts, and 


Dances, if you mean to. 2. 
Johnſ. Pit, Box; and Gallery, (g) Mr, Bayes: 
N D 2 | 


_— N 


On Seas, and in Battels, through bullets & fire, 
The danger is leſs than in hopeleſs deſire; 
My deaths wound you gave me; tho far off I bear 
My fall from your light, not to coſt you a tear: 
Put if the kind floud en a wave wou'd convey , 
And under your window my body wou'd lay, | 
When the wound on my breaſt you happen to ſee, 
You'll fay with a figh it was given by me. 

This is the latter part of a Song made by Mr. Bayes g 


on the death of Captain Dyzgby , Son of George Earl of 


Briſtol, who was a paſſionate admirer of the Dutcheſs 


dowager of Richmond, call'd by the Author, Armida: 


he loſt his life in a Sea fight , againſt the Durch , the 
28th of May, 1672. | 


(2) Mr. Edward Howard's words, See pag. 17. 


ayes; - 
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Bayes. J gad, and you have nick'd it. Hark you, 
Mr, Johnſon , you know I don't flatter; a gad, you 
have a great deal of wit. 5 

Johnſ. O Lord, Sir, you do me too muck ho- 
nour. | ge 5 | 

Bayes. Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. Johnſon, i 
faith this muſt not be ſaid, amongſt us that have it. 
J know you have wit by the judgment you make 
of this Play; for that's the meaſure I go by: my 
Play is my Touchſtone. When a man tells me 
ſuch a one is a perſon of parts; is he ſo, ay 1? 
What do I do, but bring him preſently to ſee 
this Play: If he likes it, I know what to think of 
him, if not, your moſt humble Servant, Sir; III 
no more of him upon my word, I thank you. 1 


am clairvoyant , 1 gad. Now here we go on to our 
| buſineſs. 


CORR TICS GIGS ITN MEIN GENA CINE CID2 £255 Gi7nee 


SCENE II. 
Enter the two Uſurpers, (h) hand in hand. 


5 It Ä Ä -m-m ML 
D Ut what's become of Volſcius the great? 
N His preſence has not grac'd our Courts of late. 
_ Þhyſ. J fear ſome ill, from emulation ſprung , 
Has from us that illuſtrious Hero wrung. 
Bayes. Is not that Majeſtical ? 
Smi. Yes, but who a Devil is that Volſcius? 
Bayes, Why, that's a Prince I make in love with 
Parthenope. | ] 
£m. I thank you, Sir. 
SON Enter 


(0 See the two Kings in The Gonguuſt of Granads: 
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s Enter Cordelio. 


Cor. My Lieges, news from Volſcius the Prince. 

Ush. His news is welcom , whatſoe er it be. (i) 

smi. How, Sir, do you mean whether it be good 

or bad ? | 

Bayes. Nay , pray, Sir, have a little patience: 
Godzookers, you'll ſpoilall my Play. Why , Sir, 
tis impoſſible to anſwer every impertinent queſtion 
you ask. | 5 
Sm. Cry you mercy , Sir. 

Cor. His Highneſs, Sir, commanded me to tell 


00, | 
That the fair perſon whom you both do know, 
Deſpairing of forgiveneſs for her fault , 

In a deep ſorrow, twice the did attempt 


Upon her precious life; but by the care 


Of ſtanders by prevented was. 
Smi. Sheart, what ſtuff's here? 
Cor, At laſt, | 
Volſcius the great this dire reſolve embrac'd : 
His ſervants he into the Countrey ſent, 
And he himſelf to Piccadilly went; 7, 
Where he's inform'd by Letters that the's dead, 
Uſh. Dead ! Is that poſſible? Dead! 
2Uſh. O ye Gods! [ Exeunt, 
Bayes, There's a ſmart expreſſion of a paſſion ; 
O ye Gods! That's one of my bold ſtrokes, I gad. 
Smi. Ves; but who is the fair perſon that's dead? 
Bayes. That you ſhall know anon, Sir. 
Smi. Nay , if we know at all, tis well enough. 
3 Bayes. 


(i) Albert. to Curtius. I've ſomething to deliver 
to your ear. | 

Cur, Any tving from Alberto is welcome. 
Amorous Prince, p 39. 


- — ä — 
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Bayes. Perhaps you may find too, by and by, for 


all this that ſhe's not dead neither. 


Smi. Marry, that's good news indeed: I am glad 
of that with all my heart. 


Bayes. Now here's the man brought i in that is ſup- 


pos ' d to have kill'd her. [ 4 great ſhout within. 


550 5850 5 0550 099 435050 
SCENE III. 


Enter Amaritlis with a book in her hand, 1 
and Attendants. N 


* Ante | 
Jy: ſhout triumphant $ that 2 ? 


E nter a Soldier. 


Sol. Shie mid upon the River brink , near 
Tic, nam Town, the falſe Aſſaſſinate is tune. 
Ama. Thanks. to the Pow'rs above, for this de- 
. liverance. 
I. hope its flow beginning wil portend 
A forward exit to all future end. | 
Bayes. Piſh, there you are out; to all future end? 
No, no; to all future End: you muſt lay the ac- 
cent upon End, or elſe you loſe the conceit. 
Smi_ I ſee you are very perfect in theſe matters. 
Bayes, Ay , Sir, I have been long enough at it, 


one e would think, to know ſomething. 


Enter Soldiers dragging 3 in an old Fiſher-man. 


Ama, Villain, what Monſter did corrupt thy mind 
Tate 
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T'attaque the nobleſt Soul of humane kind? 
Tell me who ſet thee on, 

Fiſh, Prince Pretty man, 

Ama, To kill whom ? 

© Fiſh, Prince Pretty-man, 

Ama. What, did Prince Prei- man hire you to kill 
Prince Pretty- man? 

Fiſh. No; Prince Volſcius. 

Ama. To kill whom? 

Fiſh, Prince Volſcius. 

Ama What, did Prince vol ius hire you to kill 
Prince Volſcius ? 

Fiſh. No; Prince Pretty-man, 

Ama. S0 drag him hence, 

Till torture of the Rack produce his ſenſe, 

| Exeunt. 

Bayes. Mark how I make the horrour of his guilt 
confound his intellects, for he's out at one and 
t'other: and that's the deſign of this Scene. 

Smi, I ſee, Sir, you have a ſeveral deſign for 
every Scene, 

Bayes. Ay, that's my way of writing; and fo, 
Sir, I can diſpatch you a whole Play, before ano- 
ther man, I gad, can make an end of his Plot. 


OH n a ug d a r 
8 CEN E IV. 


NA 
O now enter Prince Pretty: man in a rage. Where 
8 the Devil is he? Why Pretty man? why when, 
I ſay? O fie, fie, fe, fie! alls marr'd, I vow to 
gad, quite marr'd, 


3 Ente 
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Enter Pretty-man. 


Phoo, pox! you are come too late, Sir, now you 
may go out again, if you pleaſe, I vow to gad, 
Mr.. . . a.. . I would not give a button for my Play, 
now you have done this. V 

Pret. What, Sir? . 

Bayes, What, Sir! 'Slife , Sir, you ſhould have 
come out in choler, rouſe upon the Stage, juſt as 
the other went off. Mult a man be eternally tel- 
ling you of theſe things? _ | | 
Johnſ. Sure this muſt be ſome 
ter that he's ſo angry at. 
 Smi. I am not of your opinion. 

Bayes. Piſh! come, let's hear your part, Sir. 

(k) Pret. Bring in my Father; why d'ye keep 

him from me? . 5 

Altho a Fiſherman, he is my Father. 
Was ever Son, yet brought to this diſtreſs, 

To be, for being a Son, made fatherleſs? 

Ah, you juſt Gods, rob me not of a Father: 

The being of a Son take from me rather. [ Fx. 

Smi. Well, Ned, what think you now? : 

Johnſ. A. Devil this is worſt of all. 
pray what's the meaning of this Scene ? 
* Bayes. O, cry you mercy, Sir: I purteſt I had 


very notable mat- 


Mr. Bayes , 


forgot to tell yqu. Why, Sir, you muſt know, that 


long before the beginning of this P 


lay, this Prince 
was taken by a Fiſher man. VV 


Semi How, Sir, taken Priſoner? | 
Baves. Taken Priſoner! O Lord, what a queſti- 


on's there ! did ever any man ask ſuch a queſtion ? Hh 


f my 
head, 


Gadzookers , he has put the Plot quite out o 


—„»— —-—-—-—-—-— — — — — — — 


(k) See the Prince in Mariage à la Mode. 
(>; * . R . * WE as 
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head, with this damn d queſtion. What was I going 
C 1 . 
= Johnſ; Nay , the Lord knows ; I cannot imay 


' Bayes, Stay, let me ſee ; taken: O t is true, 
Why, Sir, as I was going to ſay, his Highneſs 
here, the Prince, was taken in a cradle by a Fish- 
er-man, and brought up as his Child, eek 

Smi. Indeed. | 

Bayes. Nay , pr'ythee hold thy peace. And fa, 
Sir, the murder being committed by the river-ſide , 
the Fiſher-man , upon ſuſpicion , was ſeiz'd ; and 
there upon the Prince grew angry. 

Smi. So, ſo; now 'tis very plain. 0 

Johnſ. But, Mr. Bayes , is not this ſome diſpara- 
gement to a Prince, to paſs for a Fiſher- mans Son? 
Have a care of that I pray. | 8 
Bayes. No, no; not at all; for 'tis but for a 
while: I ſhall fetch him off again, preſently, you 
o E 


Enter Pretty-man and Thimble. 


Pret. By all the Gods, I'll ſet the World on fire, 
Rather than let em raviſh hence my Sire. 
Tyimb. Brave Pretty man, it is at length reveal'd, 
That he is not thy Sire who thee conceal'd. 
Bayes. Lo you now, there he's off again. 
Johnſ. Admirably done i'faith. 

Bayes. Ay , now the Plot thickens very much 

upon us. N | 

Pret. What Oracle this darkneſs can evince; 

Sometimes a Fiſhers Son, ſometimes a Prince? 
It is a ſecret, great as is the World, 

In which, I, like the Soul, am toſs'd and hurl'd. 
The blakeſt ink of Fate, ſure was my Lot, 
And when ſhe writ my name, ſhe made a blot. 
A D: 5” xi Bayes 
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Bayes, There's a bluſtering verſe for you now, 
Smi. Yes, Sir; but why is he ſo mightily trou- 


+ hled to find he is not a Fiſher-mans Son ? 


| Bayes. Phoo ! that is not becauſe he has a mind 
be his ſon, hut for fear he ſhould be thought to 
no bodies ſon at all. 
Smi. Nay , that would trouble a man, indeed, 
Bayes. So, let me ſee. | Reads, 
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SCENE v. 


Enter Prince Volſcius » going out of Tt own, 


Sunn » 


I Thought ks had been gone to Biccadilly ? 
Bayes, Yeshe gave it out ſo; but that was only 
to cover his deſign, 
Johnſ. What deſign? 

Bages. Why, to head the Army, that lies cone 
cealed for him in Kniyghts-bridge, | 
Johnſ. 1 ſee here's a great deal of Plot, Mr. Bayes. 

' Bayes. Ves, now it begins to break; but we ſnall 
have a world of more bulineſs anon, 


Enter prince Volſcius , Cloris, Amarillis, and Harry | 
with a Ridding-cloak and boots. 


Ama, Sir, you are cruel, thus to leave the Town, 
And to retire to country ſolitude. 

Clo. We hop'd this Summer that we ſhould at 
: leaſt 
Have held the honour of your company. 

© Bayes, Held the honour of your company; pret- 


| tily 
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tily expreſt : Held the honour of your company. Gad- 
zookers, theſe fellows will never take notice of any 
thing. 
35% I aſſure you, Sir, I admire it extreamly : 
I don't know what he does. 
' Bayes, Ay, ay, he's a little envious, but tis, no 
great mattter. Come. 
Ama. Pray let us two this ſingle boon nn 8 
That you will here, with poor us ſtill remain. 
Before your Horſes come pronounce our fate, 
For then, alas! I fear twill be too late. 
Bayes. Sad! 
Volſ. Harry, my Boots; for III 90 rage among 
: My Blades encamp'd, and quit this Urban throng, (I) 
Si. Nut pray, Mr. Bayes , is not this a little diffi- 
cult, that you were ſaying e'en now , to keep an 
Army thus conceal'd in Knights-bridge? 
' Bayes. In Knights- bridge? lay. 
Johnſ. No, not if the Inn-keepers be his friends. 
Bayes. His friends Ay , Sir, his intimate ac- 
- quaintance; or elſe, indeed, I grant it could not be. 
Smi. Ves, faith, ſo it might be very eaſy. 
Bayes. Nay, if I do not make all things eaſie, i' 
d, 7 give you leave to hang me. Now you 
uld think that he's going out of Town; but you 
fhall ſee how prettily 1 have contrived to ſtop him, 
preſently. 
_  Smi. By my troth, Sir, you have ſo amaz'd me, 
that I know not what to think, 


E nter 


| =Y {) Let my Horſes be brought ready to o the door, 
for ll go out of Town this Evening, 

Into the Country with ſpecd, 

With hounds and hawks my fancy feed, c. 

Now Il away, a Country life 

Shall be my Miſtreſs, and my Wife.) 


Engliſh Monſieur, p. 35 38. 39. 
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Enter Parthenope. 


Vol. Bleſs me! how frail are all my beſt reſolves) 
How, in a moment , is my purpoſe chang'd ! 
Too ſoon I thought my felfſecure from Love. 
Fair, Madam, give me leave to ask her name (m) 
Who does ſo gently rob me of my Fame? 
For I ſhould meet the Army out of Town, 
And, if I fail, muſt hazard my renown. , 

Par. My Mother, Sir, ſells ale by the Town - walls, 
And me, her dear part henope ſhe calls. 

Bayes. Now, that's the Parthenope, I told you of. 

Johnſ. Ay, Ay: I gad you are very right. 

Vol. Can vulgar veſtments high-born beauty ſhroud? 

Thou bring'ſ the Morning pictur d in a cloud. 
(2) 

Bayes. The Morning pictur' d in a cloud! A Gad- 
zookers, what a conceit is there ! 

Par. Give you good ev'n, Sir. | 3 Exit. 

Vol /. O inauſpicious Stars! that I was horn 
To ſudden love, and to more ſudden ſcorn! 

Ama. \ „How! Prince Volſcius in love? Ha, ha, 

Clor. 5 ha. (o) [ Exeunt laughin 

Smi. Sure, Mr. Bayes , we * loſt ſome 4 

here, that they laugh at ſo. 

Bayes. Why, did you not obſerve? He firſt re- 
| ſolves ro go out of Town, and then, as he is pul- 
ling on his boots , falls in love with her, Ha, ha, 
ha. | 25 | 1 

Smi. Well, and where lies the jeſt of that? 

Bayes. Ha! [ Turns to Johnſon, 


Johnſ: 
Wee 55 i 
(m) And what's this Maids name? 16:8. p. 40. 
() I bring the Morning pictur'd in a cloud. 
Stege of Rhodes , Part. 1. þ. 10. 


(o) Mr, Comely in love! Eng. Monſi eur, p. 49. 


"wh 
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R YJohnſ. Why „in the boots, where ſhould the jett i 
le? g 

Bayes. I gad, you are in the right: it does lie in 

| [ Turns to Smith. 
the boots. . Your Friend, and I kriow wherea good 
jeſt lies, tho you don't, Sir. . 

Smi. Much good do't you, Sir. 

Bayes, Here, now, Mr. Johnſon , you ſhall fee a 1 
combat betwixt Love and Honour. An ancient 1 
Author has made a whole Play on't ( 77 ; but 1 | 
have caſpatcl d it alt in this Scene. 


r 


Volſcius ſo ts down to pull on bis boots: Bayes ſtand- 
by , and over. acts the part as he ſpeaks it. 


yolſ. How has my paſſion made me Cupid's ſcoff? 
This haſty boot is on, the other off; 
And ſullen lies, with amorous deſign 
To quit loud Fame, and make that Beauty 
1 
0 Smi, Prythee mark what pains Mr, Bayes takes to 
act this Speech himſelf! 
Johnſ. Yes, the Fool, I ſee, is mightily tranſ- 
ported with it. 
Volſ. My legs, the emblem of my various thought, 
Shew to what ſad diſtraction I am brought. | 
; l with ſtubborn Honour, like this 
oot, 
My mind is guarded, and reſolv'd to do't: 
Sometimes, again , that very mind, by . | 
Diſarmed, like this other leg does prove. 
i ' Shall I to Honour or to Love give way? 
Go on, cries abe (4) tender Love ſays, . 
ay? 


8 


—— 


0 ) Si Sir Witham 1 Davenant's «Play of Love and Tone. 
(4) Bur * Hogop ſays, not ſo. 


Siege of Rhodes, Part. 1. p. 19 


4 
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Honour aloud commands, plack both” boots 
on; 2 | | 

But ſofter Love does whiſper, put on none. 
What ſhall I do What conduct ſhall I find 
To lead me through this twi-light of my mind? 

For as bright Day with black approach of Night 
Contending, makes 2 doubefel purling light; 
So does my Honour and my Love together 

Puzzle me ſo, I can reſolve for neither. 
¶ Goes out hopping with one boot on and the other off. 

Johnſ. By my troth , Sir, this is as difficult a 
combat as ever | ſaw , and as equal; for tis deter- 
min'd on-neither ſide, | | 
Bayes. Ay, is t not now, I Gad, ha? For, to 
go off hip hop, hip hop, upon this occaſion , is a 

thouſand times better than any concluſion in the 

"world; Lind. 95 
Jobnſ. Indeed, Mr, Bayes, that hip it in this 
place as you ſay, does a very great deal. 
Bayes. O, all in all, Sir; they are theſe little 
things that mar, or ſet you off a Play: as Iremem- 
ber once, in a Play of mine, I ſet off a Scene, Þ 
Gad, beyond expedtation, only with a petticoat , 
and the belly-ake. (T) 5 
Smi. Pray, how was that, Sir? ; 

Bayes. Why, Sir, I contriv'd a petticoat to be 
brought in upon a chair, no body knew how) 
into a Prince's chamber, whoſe Father was not to 
ſee it, that came in by chance. | 
 YJohuſ. God's my life, that was a notable contri- 
vance indeed. MS: 

Smi. Ay but, Mr. Eayes, How could you con- 
trive the helly-ake ? Fo 

Bayes. The eaſieſt i'th world, J Gad: Il tell you 
how ; 1 made the Prince fit down upon the petti- 
* | coat, 


6— — 
— 


5 (79 Love in a Nunnery „. 34. 
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coat, no more than ſo, and pretended to his Fi 
ther that he had juſt then got the bellyake : where» 


upon, his Father went out to call a Phyſiciatt, 


and his man ran away With the petticoat. 
Smi, Well, and what follow'd upon that? 
Bayes. Nothing , no earthly thing, I vow to Gad. 


Johnſ. O' my word, Mr. Bayes, there you hit it. 


Bayes. Yes I gave a world of content. And then 


I paid em away beſides, for it made em all talk 


kako ha, ha, ha: beaftly, downright baudry u- 


pon the Stage „I Gad; ha, ha, ha, but with an 


infinite deal of wit, that I muſt ſay. 
Johnſ. That, ay that, we know well enough, 
can never fail * | 
Bayes. No, I Gad, can't it. Come, bring in the 
dance. Exit to call them. 


Smi. Now the Devil take thee for a ſilly, 5 


dent, unnatural, fulſome Rogue. 


Enter Bayes and Players. 


Bayes. Pray dance well before theſe Gentlemen: 
you are commonly ſo lazie ; but you ſhould be 
light and eaſie, tah, tah, tah. 

| All the while they dance, Bayes puts em out with 

teaching em. 
Well Gentlemen , you'll ſee this dance, if I am 
not deceiv'd, take very well upon the Stage , when 
they are perfect in their motions, and all that. . 

Smi. I don't know how t will take, Sir; but 1 
am ſure you ſweat hard for't. 

Bayes. Ay, Sir, it coſts me more pains and trou - 
ble, to do theſe things, than almoſt the 28 are 
worth. 

Smi. By my troth, I think ſo, Sir. 

Bayes, Not for the things themſelves; for I Tt 


write you, bir, r of em in adsy; but, I Cad, 


theſe | 


- 
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theſe Players are ſuch dull perſons, that, if a man 
be not by 'em upon every point, and at every turn, 
I Gad, they'll miſtake you, Sir, and ſpoil all. 


Ex nter a Player. 


= What? Is the Funeral ready? 


Play. Ves, Sir. 

Bayes. And is the Lance fill'd with Wine; 

Play. Sir, tis juſt now a doin 

Bayes. Stay then I'll do it my felt 

Smi. Come, let's go with him. 

Bayes. A match. But, Mr. Johnſon ,1Gad,1 

am not like other perſons: they care not what be- 
comes of their things, ſo they can but get moncy 

for em; now 1 Gad, when [ write, if it be not 

juſt as it ſhould be in every circumſtance, to every 

particular, 1 Gad; I am no more able to endure - 

it, I am not my ſelf, I'm out of my wits, and all 

that, I'm the ſtrangeſt perſon in the whole world. 
For what care I for money? I write for reputation. 
| | Exeunt, 


SCENE I. 


Bayes, and the two Gentlemen: 
Barss. 2 


\Entlemen , becauſe J would not have any two 
things alike i in this Play, the laſt Act begin- 


ning 


— 
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ning with a witty Scene of mirth , I make this to 
begin with a_ Fe „„ 

Smi. And is that all your reaſon for it, Mr. Bayes? 

| Bayes. No, Sir, I have a precedent for it beſides; 
A perſon of Honour, and a Scholar , brought in 
his Funeral juſt ſo ( a); and he was one (letmetell 
you) that knew as well what belong'd to a Fune- 
ral, as any man in England, I Gad, 
Johnſ. Nay, if that be ſo, you are ſafe. _ 
. Bayes, I Gad, but I have another device, a fro- 
lick, which I think yet better than all this; not for 
the Plot or Characters, (for in my heroick Plays; 
I make no difference, as to thoſe matters) but for 
another contrivance. 8 ET 

Smi. What is that, 1 Eo th 5 

Bayes. Why, I have deſign'd a Conqueſt , that 
cannot poſſibily, I Gad, be acted in leſs than a 
whole week (6b): And I'll ſpeak a bold word, it 
ſhall Drum, Trumpet, Shout, and Battle (c), I 
Gad, with any the moſt warlike Tragedy we have, 
either ancient or modern. 

Johnſ. Ay marry, Sir, there you ſay ſomething. 
 $mi. And pray, Sir, how have you order'd this 
ſame frolick of yours ? | . © 

Bayes. Faith, Sir, by the rule of Romance. For 
example: they divide their things into three, four, 
five, ſix, ſeven, eight, or as many Tomes as they 

| E pleaſe; 


(a) Coll. Henry Howard, made a Play, call'd the 
United Kingdoms, which began with a Funeral, and 
had alſo two Kings in it. It was acted at the Cock 
pit, in Drury Lane, ſoon after the Reſtoration ; but 
miſcarrying on the Stage, the Author had the mo- 
deſty not to print it; and therefore the Reader cannot 
reaſonably expect any particular paſſages of it. 

- (6b) The Conqueſt of Granada in two parts; 

(e) See AR J. Note 1. P. 17. | 
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pleaſe: now, I-would very fain know what ſhould 
' hinder me from doing the ſame with my things , 
if I pleaſe ? | 

Johnſ. Nay , if you Would not be Maſter of your 
own works, tis very hard. 

Bayes. That is my ſenſe. And then, Sir, this 


contrivance of mine has ſomething of the reaſon of 
a Play in it too; for as every one makes you five 


Acts to one Play, what do me I, but make five 
Plays to ene Plot: by which means the Auditors 
have every day a new thing. 

Johnſ. Moſt admirably good, Raith! and muſt 


certainly take, becauſe it Is not tedious. ' 


Bayes, Ay, Sir , I know that, there's the main 
point. And then, upon Saturday , to make a cloſe 
of all, (for I ever begin upon a Monday.) I 


make you „Sir, a ſixth Play, that ſums up the 


whole matter to 'em, and all that, for fear they 
ſhould have forgot it. 
Johnſ. That conſideration, Mr. Bayes , indeed I 
think, will be very neceſſary. 
' $i. And when comes in your ſhare, pray, we 
Bayes. The third week. + 
Johnſ. I vow you'll get a world of money, 
Bayes. Why faith, a man muſt live” and if you 


don't, thus, pitch upon ſome new device, I gad, 


you'll never do't; for this Age (take ito' my word) 


1s ſomewhat hard to pleaſe. But there's one pretty 


odd paſſage in the laſt of theſe Plays, which may 
be executed two ſeveral Ways „Wherein I'd — 


your opinion, Gentlemen. 


Johnſ. What is't, Sir? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, I make a male perſon to be i in 


love with a female. 


Smi. Do you mean that, Mr. Bayes , for a new 


thing? 


Bayes, Yes, Sir, As I have order d it. You — 
ar 


THE REHEARSAE. 6 
hear. He having paſſionately lov'd her through my 
five whole Plays, finding at laſt, that ſhe conſents 
to his love, juſt after that his Mother had appear'd 
to him like a Ghoſt, he kills himſelf. That's one 
way. The other is, that ſhe coming at laſt to love 
him, with as violent a. paſſion as he lov'd her, ſhe 
kills her ſelt. Now my queſtion is, which of 
theſe two perſons ſhould ſuffer upon this occaſion? 

Johnſ. By my troth, it is a very hard caſe to de- 
cide. | Bp 
Bayes. The hardeſt in the world, I gad, and 
has puled this pate very much. What ſay you , 
Mr. Smith ? 8 
Smi. Why truly, Mr. Bayes, if it might ſtand 
with your juſtice now, I would ſpare em both. 

Bayes, I gad, and I think... ha... why then, I'll 
make him hinder her from killing her ſelf. Ay, it 
| ſhall be ſo: Come, come, bring in the Funeral. 


Enter a Funeral with the two Uſurpers and Atten- 


Lay it down there; no, no, here, Sir. So, now 
- ©. peak. - - - e | 
k. Uth. = down the funeral Pile, and let ous 

grief. 5 
Receive, from its embraces, ſome relief. 
K. Phyſ Was 't not unjuſt to raviſh hence her 
breath, | 
And, in life's ſtead , to leave us nought but 
Death ? | 
The World diſcovers now its emptineſs, 
And, by her loſs, demonſtrates we have leſs. 
| Bayes. Is not this good language now ? Is not that 
elevate ? Tis my non ultra, I gad. You muſt know 

they were both in love wirh her, 5 

Smi. With her: with whom? 


E A2 Raue 


| * it's an ill hand, I muſt uſe my ſpectacles. 
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- Bayes, Why, this is Lardella's Funeral. 
Smi. Lardella! Ay, whoisfhe? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, the Siſter of Drawcanſs ir; 


A Lady that was drown'd at Sea, and had a wave 
for her winding-ſheet. (d) 


K. Ush, Lardella, O Lardella , from cane , 
Behold. the tragick iſſues of our love, 
Pity. us, finking under grief and pain, 
For thy being caſt away upon the Main. 
Bayes. Look you now, you ſee I told you true; 
Sm. Ay, Sir, and I thank you for it, very kindly. 
Bayes. Ay, I gad N but you will not have pati- 
ence; honeſt M.. . a. .. you will not have patience. 

John. Pray, Mr. 1 who is that Drawcanſir? 
- Bayes, Why, Sir, a fierce Hero, that frights his 
Miſtreſs, ſnubs up Kings, baffles Armies, and does 
what he will, without regard to We good 


manners, or juſtice. (e) 


Johnſ. A very pretty character. 
- Smi. But, Mr. Bayes, I thought your Heroes had 
ever been men of great humanity and juſtice. 
Bayes. Ves, they have been ſoy but for my part, 
I prefer that one quality of ſingly beating of whole 
Armies, above all your moral virtues put together, 
I gad. Vou ſhall ſee him come in preſently. Zoo- 


kers, why don't you read the paper? [To the Plaſtrs. 


Kk. Phyſ. O, cry you mercy. [ Goes to take the paper. 
* Bayes. Piſh ! "Nay you are ſuch a fumbler. Come 
T'll read it my ſelf. [ Takes a paper from off the Coffin, 


This, now, is a Copy of Verſes, * I make 


Lar- 


(A4) On Seas I bore thee, and on Seas I dyd. 
I dy'd; and for a winding-ſheet, a wave 8 


2 pie I had, and all the Ocean for my grave. 


Conqueſi of Granada. Part. * p. 1134 
2 e) Almansor i in the Conqueſt of Granada, 
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Lardella compoſe, juſt as ſhe is dying, with defign 
to have it pinn'd upon her Coffin, and ſo read by 
one of the Uſurpers, who is her Couſin, | 
| Smi, A very || irewd deſign that, upon my word 

Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes. And what do you think now, I fancy her | 
to make love like, here, in this paper ? | 
1 Like a Woman: what ſhould ſhe make love, 

E A 

Bayes. O'my word you are out tho, Sir ; 1 gad 

you are. 

Smi. What then? Like a Man? 

Bayes. No, Sir; like a Humble- Bee. 
Smi. I confeſs, that I ſhould not have fancy d. 
Bayes. It may be ſo, Sir, but it is, tho; in order 
to the opinion of ſome of your ancient Philoſo- 

pers, who held the tranſmigration of the Soul. 

Smi. Very fine. 

| Bayes. ll read the Title. To my dear Coux. King 

Phyſ, 
Spi. That's a little too familiar with a King , tho', 
Sir, by your favour, for a Humble-bee. 

Bayes. Mr. Smith , in other things , I grant your 
knowledge may be above me; but, as for Poe- 
try, give me leave to fay , I underſtand that bet · 
ter: it has beEn longer my practice; it has, indeed, 
Sir. 

Smi. Your Servant, Sir. 

Bayes. Pray mark it. 5 

Since Death my earthly part will thus remove, 

[ Reads, 

Il come a Humble-Bee to your chaſte love. 

With filent wings I'll follow you, dear Cuz; 

Or elſe, before you, in the Sun-beams, buz. 

And when to melancholy Groves you come, 

An airy Ghoft , you'll * me by my ny 0 

E 3 or 


——« 22K 2 —— * 
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For ſound , being air, a Ghoſt does well become. 


7:6 | 
Smi. (after a pauſe ) Admirable ! | 
Bayes. At night, into your boſom I will creep, 
And buz but ſoftly if you chance to ſleep : 
Yet in your dreams, I will paſs ſweeping by, 
And then, both hum and buz before your eye. 
Johnſ. By my troth , that's a very great promiſe, 
Smi. Yes, and a moſt extraordinary comfort to 
boot. | | 955 
Bayes, Your bed of love from dangers I will 
wee, EE ET ERS 
But moſt from love of any future Bee. 


And when with pity your heart-ftrings ſhall crack, 


With empty arms I'll bear you on my back. 
Smi. A-pick-a-pack , a-pick-a-pack. 
Bayes. Ay, I gad, but is not that tuant now, 


ha? Is it not taant? Here's the end. Then 


* 8 
— 


J In ridicule of this, 


| Which is my Tyrant's right, death will remove, 
Il comme all ſoul and ſpirit to your love, 


With ſilent ſteps III follow you all day; 

Or elſe, before you, in the Sun- beams 

III lead you thence to melancholy Groves, 

And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt loves: 

At night , I will within your curtains peep, 
With empty arms, embrace you, while you ſleep. 
In gentle dreams I often will be by, 

And fweep along before your cloling eye. 

All dangers from your bed I will remove; 

But guard it moſt from any tuture love, 


And when at laſt in pity you will dye, 


VI] watch your birth of immortality : 
Then, Turtle like, I'll to my mate repair, 


And teach you your firſt flight in open air. 


Tyrannitk Love, p. 25, 
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Then at your birth of immontality, 
Like any winged Archer, hence It ay, 


835 


And teach you your firſt fluttering in the. sky. 


Johnſ. O rare! This is the moſt natural, refin 4 


fancy that ever I heard, V1 ſwear, 


Bayes. Ves, I think, for a dead perſon, it is a 


good way enough jof making love: for being di- 
veſted of her terreſtrial part, and all that, ſhe is 
only capable of theſe little, pretty, amorous de- 


rt 2h N 
S eh ee RE 


ſigns that are innocent, and yet palionate. 
Come draw your ſwords, 
K. Phyſ. Come Sword, come ſheath ws ſelf 


within this breaſt, 
Which only in Lardella's Tomb ean reſt. 
x. Uch. Come Dagger, come and penetrate this 
heart, | 
Which cannot from Lardella' s love depart. 


r Palas. 


Pal. Hold, top your murd'ring bande 
At Pallas's commands: ; 
For the ſuppoſed. dead, O kings, 
Forbear to act fuch deadly things, 
Lardella lives; J did but try 
If Princes 42¹ their loves could die. 
Such cœleſtfal conſtancy 
Shall, by the Gods, rewarded bs: 
And from theſe Funeral Obſequies 
A nuptial Banquet fhall ariſe. 
(The Coffin opens, and a banquet is diſcovered, 
Bayes. So, take away the Coffin. Now it's out. 


This is the very Funeral of the fair perſon which 
Volſcius ſent word was dead; and Pallas, you fee, 
has turn d it into a Banquet. 


Smi. Well, but where is this Banquet? > 
Boer Nay, look you Sir, we mult firſt have a 
E 4 dance, 
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dance, for joy that Lardella is not dead. Pray, Sir, 
9 me leave to bring in my things properly at 
| 
Sni. That, indeed, I had forgot: 1 ask your 
pardon. | 
Bayes. O, d'ye ſo, Sir? Iam glad you will con- 
feſs your ſelf once in an error, Mr. Winz, 


nn 


x. U. Reſplendant Pallas , we in thee 4o find 
The fierceſt Beauty and a fiercer mind: 
And fince to thee Lardella's life we owe; 
We'll ſupple Statues in thy Temple grow. 
K. Phyſ. Well, fince alive Lardella's found, 
Let, in full bowls „ her Health go round. 5 
n [The two Uſurpers take each of them a houl in their hands. 
EK. Ush. But where's the Wine? 
pal. That ſhall be mine. | 
Lo, from this conquering Lance ; , 
Does flow, the pureſt Wine of ( Fills the bowls \» 
France, 5 out of her Lance. 
And, to appeaſe your hunger, I 
Have, in my Helmet, brought a Pye: 
Laſtly, to bear a part with theſes: 
Behold a Buckler made of cheeſe, (g) 
Vaniſh Pallas. 
Bayes. There's the Banquet. Are you ſatisfi d 
now , Sir? 
| Johnſ. By my troth, now, that is new, and 
| more than I expected. | 


Bayes, 


| ( 757 See. the Scene in the Villain, P. 47. 48. 49. 50. 
Tr. 52. 53. Where the Hoſt furniſhes his Gueſts 
with a Collation out of his cloaths; a capon from his 


Helmet, a ranſey out of the lining of his cap, cr 
dut of his ſcabbard, Ec. 0 ? an 
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Bayes. Yes, 1 knew this would pleaſe you: 7 | 


the chief art in Poetry, is to elevate your expec- 


tation, and then bring you off ſome extraordinary 
Way. 


— 


Enter Dfawcanfir, / 


X. Phyſ” What man is this, that dares diſturb 
our Feaſt ? 


Draw. He that dares drink, and for that drink 

dares die, 
And, knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. (% 
John /, That is, Mr. Layes, as much as to ſay, 
that tho' he would rather die than not drink, yet 
he would fain drink for all that too. 

Ba yes. Right; that's the conceit on't. 

Johnſ. Tis a marvellous good one, I ſwear. | 
* Bayes. Now there are ſome Criticks that have 
advis'd me to put out the ſecond dare, and print 
muſt in the place ont (i); but, 1 gad, I think tis 
better thus a great deal. | 

Johnſ. Whoo ! a thouſand times. 

Bayes. Go on then. 


K. Ush, Sir, if you pleaſe , we ſhould be glad to 


know , 


How lang you here will ſtay, how ſoon you'll go? 

Bayes. Is not that now like a well beg perſon 4 
gad? ſo modeſt, ſo gent! 

Smi. O, very like. 

Draw, You ſhall not know how Jong! There will FI 


E 1 But 


— Gl. 


"of h) | Almah þ. Who dares to aterrupt my private walk? 
Alman. He who dares love, and for that love malt 
as --* 


And, knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. 


Granada, Part. 2, p. 114.115 | 


(5) It was at firſt, dares dye, id. 


— — + — — —— 
2 


— — 
— 


— 


— 
* 
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But you ſhall know T'll take your bowls away. '(k) 


[ Snatches the bowls out of the Kings hands ex drinks vm off, 


Smi. But, Mr, Bayes, is that too, modeſt & gent? 

Bayes. No, I gad, Sir, but ti's great. 

K. Ush, Tho', Brother, this grum ſtranger be a 
Clown, 

He'll leave us, ſure, a little to gulp down. 

Draw, Who e er to gulp one drop of this dares 
think, 

I'll ſtare away his very pow'r to drink. 1) 


he two Kings ſneak off the Stage with their Attendants. 


1 drink, 1 huff, 1 ſtrut , look big and ſtare ; 


And all this I can do, becauſe 1 dare. m) C Exit. 


Smi. I ſuppoſe, Mr. Bayes , this is the fierce Hero 


you ſpoke of. 


Bayes, Ves. but this is nothing : you ſhall ſee 


him in the laſt Act, win above a dozen Battels, 
one after another, I gad, as faſt as they can poſe 


fibly come upon the Stage. 


Johnſ. That will be a {ight worth the ſeeing = 4 - 


Smi. But pray, Mr. Bayes , why do you makethe 
Kings let him uſe 'em ſo ſcurvily ? 
Bayes. Phoo ! that is to raiſe the character of 


_ Prawcanſir, | |  Jobul, 


-_- 


— 8 


a wc... 9—— 
{ 


(k) Alman. I an not now, if thou woud'ſt beg 
me ſtay; 

But I will take my Almahide away. 

Conqueſt of Granada, p. 32. 


(!) Alman. Thou dar'it not marry her while I'm 


in ſight ; 5 
With a bent brow, thy Prieſt, and thee ll tright: 
And, in that Scene, 
| Which al thy hopes and wiſhes hou'd content, 
The thoughts ot me ſhall make thee impotent, 


Ibid. p. . 


(mn) Spite of my ſelf ' II ſtay , ſight, love, deſpair: 
And all thus [ can do, becaule I dare. Part. 2. . 89. 
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Jobnſ. O' my word, that was well thought on. 


Bayes. Now, Sirs, I'll ſhew you a Scene indeed; 


or rather indeed, the. Scene of Scenes. Tis an 
Heroic Scene. | | 

Smi. And pray, Sir, what's your deſign in this 
Scene? | Pk 

Bayes, Why, Sir, my deſign is gilded truncheons 
forc'd conceit , ſmooth verſe ,-and a Rant: In fine, 
if this Scene do not take, I gad, I'll write no 
more. Come, come in, Mr.., a,.. nay, come inas 
many as you can. Gentlemen, I muſt deſire you 
to remove a little, for I muſt fill the Stage. | 

Smi. Why fill the Stage? 


Bayes. O, Sir, becauſe your Heroick Verſe never 


ſounds well , but when the Stage is fall. 


See 
SCENE II. 


Enter Prince Pretty man, and Prince 
Vollcius. 


BA YES. 


N Ay, hold, hold pray by i your leave a little, 
4 


Look you, Sir, the drift of this Scene is ſome- 
what more than ordinary: for I make 'em both fall 


out, becauſe they are not in love with the ſame 
Woman. fs 


Smi. Not in love? you mean, I ſuppoſe, becauſe . 


they are in love, Mr. Bayes? 


Bayes. No, Sir; I ſay not in love: there's a new 


conceit for you. Now ſpeak, | 


Pret. Since Fate, Prince Volſcuus, now has foun 
the way 


For | 
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For our ſo long'd for meeting here this by? 5 
Lend thy attention to my grand concern. 

volſ. 1 gladly would that ſtory from thee learn, 
But thou to love do'ſt, Pretty man, incline; 
Yet love in thy breaſt, is not love in mine. 

Bayes. Antitheſis | Thine and mine. 


Pret. Since love itſelf's the ſame why ſnould it bo 


Diff ring in you from what it is me? 
Bayes. Reaſoning! I gad, I love reaſoning in verſe. 
Vol. Love takes Camelion - like, a various dye 
From every plant on which it ſelf does lies 
Bayes. Simile! | 
Pret. Let not thy love the courſe of Nature fright; 
Nature does moſt in harmony delight, 
Vol. How weak a Deity would Nature prove 
Contending with the pow'rful God of Love? 
Bayes. There's a great Verſe! 
Volſ. If Incenſe thou wilt offer at the Shrine 
Of mighty Love, burn it to none but mine. 
Her roſie lips eternal ſweets exhale; 


And her bright flames make all fames elſe _— - 


pale. 

Bayes. I gad that is right. 

Pret. Perhaps dull incenſe may thy love ſuffice; 
But mine muſt be ador'd with ſacrifice. 


The body they conſume as well as ſoul. 

Volſ. My love has yet a power more divine; 
Victims her Altars burn not, hut refine : 
Admiſt the flames they ne'er give up the ghoſt ; 
But, with her looks, revive ſtil] as they roaſt. 
In ſpite of pain and death, they're kept alive: 
Her fiery eyes makes em in fire ſurvive. 

Bayes. That is as well, I gad, as I can do. 

Polſ. Let my Farthenope at length prevail. 

Bayes. Civil, I gad. i 

Pret. I'l! ſooner have a paſſion for a Whale: | 
In whoſe vaſt bulk, tho ſtore of oyl doth lie, 


We 


All hearts turn aſhes, which her eyes, coatroul; 


. — 
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We find more ſhape, more beauty in a Fly. 
$91. That's uncivil, I gad. | 
Bayes. Ves; but as far a fetch'd fancy, tho', I gad 
eee. 5 
Volſ. Soft, Pretty-man, let not thy vain pretence 
Of perfect love, defame Love's excellence. | | 
Parthenope is ſure , as far above ö 
All other loves, as above all is Love. 1 
Bayes. Ah! I gad, that ſtrikes me. +." _ 
Pret.. To blame my Cloris , Gods would not pretend, 4 
Bayes, Now mark. | | | | 
Volſ. Were all Gods joyn'd, they could not hope 
to mend 3 : 
My better choice : for fair Parthenope , 
(1) rg would themſelves un-god, themſelyes 
to ee. | 
- Bayes, Now the Rant's a coming. — 
Pret. Durſt any of the Gods be ſo uncivil, : 
I'd make that God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil. (o) 
Bayes. Ah, Godzookers, that's well writ! _ „ 
| [ Scratching his head, his peruke falls off. ; 
polſ. Could'ft thou that God from Heav'n to Earth 4; 
tranſlate, | _ 
| « 


(n) Max. Thou lyeſt. There's not a God inhay 
bits there, 1 3 
But, for this Chriſtian, wou'd all Heaven forſwear: 
Even Jove wou'd try new ſhapes her Love to win, 
And in new birds, and unknown beaſts wou'd ſin; 
At leaſt, if Jove cou'd loye like Maximin. | 
422 Tyrannick Love, p. 17« 
1 (0) Some God now, if he dare relate what paſt: a 
Say, but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal be. : 
Lid. p. 74 


„ Provoke my rage no farther, leſt I be | 
Reveng'd at once upon the Gods, and thee. p. 8. 4 
Winx Ind the Gods to de with me, or mine, poo7y 
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He could not fear to want a heav'nly State; 
Parthenope , on Earth, can Heav'n create. 


pret. Cloris does Heav'n it ſelf ſo far excell, 


She can tranſcend the joys of Heav'n in Hell. 
Bayes. There's a bold flight for you now !'Sdeath, 
J have loſt my peruke. Well, Gentlemen, this is 


that I never yet ſaw any one could write but my 


ſelf. Here's true ſpirit and flame all through, I 


gad. So, ſo, pray clear the Stage. 


| He puts them off the Stage. 

Johnſ. I wonder how the Coxcomb has got the 

knack of writing ſmooth verſe thus. = 
Smi, Why there's no need of brain for this; 'tis 


; but ſcanning the labours on the finger: but where's 
the ſenſe of it? 5 


Johnſ. O, for that, he deſires to be excus'd , he 


is too proud a man to creep ſervilely after ſenſe, I 


aſſure you (). But pray, Mr. Bayes , why is this 


Scene all in verſe. | 


Bayes. O, Sir, the ſubject is too great for proſe, 
Smi. Well aid, ifaith; I'11 give thee a pot of ale 
for that anſwer; 'tis well worth it. 

Bayes. Come, with all my heart. 

I'll make that God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil _ 
That ſingle line, I gad, is worth all that my Bro- 


ther Poets ever writ. Let down the Curtain. 


[ Exeunt. 


(þ) Poets, like Lovers, ſhould be bold, and dare; 
They ſpoil their buſineſs with an over care: 
And he who ſervilely creeps after ſence , 
Is ſafe, but ne'er-can reach an excellence. x 
| | | Prologue to Tyrannick Love 


&CT 
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SCENE I. 


0 . 


| Bayes, and the Two Gentlemen: 


BAaYeEs. : 
Ow, Gentlemen, 1 will be bold to ſay, Il 
2 ſhew you the greateſt Scene that ever En- 
gland ſaw: I mean not, for words, for thoſe I do 
not value, but for ſtate, ſhew, and magnificence, 
In fine, I'll juſtifie it to be as grand to the eye 
every whit, I gad, as that great Scene in Harry 
the Eighth , and grander too, I gad; for inſtead of 
Two Biſhops, I bring in here Four Cardinals. 
. | The Curtain is drawn up , the two uſurping 
; Kings appear in ſtate, with the four Cardinals , 
Prince Pretty-man , Prince Volſcius , Ama- 
rillis, Cloris, Parthenope, &c.before them, Heralds, 
and Serjeants at Arms, with Maces. 
Smi. Mr, Bayes , pray what is the reaſon that 
two of the Cardinals are in hats, and the other in 
caps? 5 8 
Bayes. Why, Sir, becauſe.... By gad, I won't 
tell you: | 
Your countrey-friend, Sir, grows ſo troubleſome, 
fi K. Ush. Now, Sir, to the buſineſs of the day. 
R. Phyſ. Speak Volſcius. „„ 
Volſ. Dread Sovereign Lords, my zeal to you; 
muſt not invade my duty to your Son; let me 
intre at that great Prince Pretty man firſt do ſpeak; 
whoſe high preheminence, in all things that Ren 
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bear the name of good, may juſtly claim that pti- 
. viledge. 

Bayes, Here it begins to unfold: you may per- 
ceive, now, that he is his Son. 

Johnſ. Ves, Sir; and we are very much behol- 
* to you for that diſcovery. 

Pret. Royal Father, upon my knees A beg, 

That the Iluſtrivus Velſcius firſt be heard. 

Volſ. That preference is only due to Amarillis, Sir. 


Bayes. I'll make her ſpeak very well, by and by. 
you {hall ſee. 


Ama, Invincible Sovereigns... [ Soft. Muſie. | 
K. Usb. 175 da what ſound is this invades our 
2 2, 


Pho dds tis the muſick of the moving Spheres. 
Hs ehold, with wonder, yonder comes from far 
A God- like-Cloud , and a triumphant Carr: 
In which, our two right Kings fit one by one, 
With Virgins veſts , and Laure] Garlands on. 

K. Uth. Then, Brother Phyz, tis time we ſhould 
be gone. Ihe Two Uſuipers ſteal out of 
the Throne, and go away. 
Bayes. Look you now, did not I tell you, that 
this would he as cafie a change as the other? 

Smi. Ves, faith, you did ſo; tho' I confeſs, I 

could not believe you ; ; but you have brought it 

about, I ſee. 

[ The two right Kings of Brentford deſcend in the 
Clouds, ſinging , in white Garments ; and three 
Fidlers ſitting before them, in green, 

Bayes. Now becauſe the two right Kings deſcend 
from above, I make em ſing to the tune and ſtile. 
of our modern Spirits. | 


* 


Ts 


(a) What various * = my ears invade; | 
And have a conſort of confuſion made? | 
Siege ** Nodes, p. 4; 


EINE IANS Y..+ 4 —— 
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1 King. Haſte, Brother King, we are ſent from above, 
2 King. Let us move, let us move; (a) | 
Move to 1emove, the fate 
Of Brentford's long united State. 


1 King. Tarra, tan tara , full Eaſt and by South, 


2 King. We Gail with Thunder in our mouth, 
In ſcorching noon- day, whilſt the Traveller ftays, 
Buſie, buſie, buſie, buſie, we buſtle along; 
Mounted upon warm Phabus his rays, 
Through the heavenly throng 5 | 
Haſting to thoſe 
Who will feaſt us at night with a pig 8 petty-toes] 
x King, And well fall with our pate 
| In an Ollio of hate. 
2 King. But now ſapper's done, the Servitors try: 


Like Soldiers, to ſtorm a whole halt-moon Pye, | 


1 King. They gather, they gather hot cuſtard in 
ſpoons, 
But alas, | muſt leave theſe half. moons, 
And repair to my truſty Dragoons. 


2 King. O ſtay, for you need not as yet go aſtray ; 


The tide, like a friend, has brought Ships! in our 
way, 
And on their high ropes we will play: 

Like Magots in filberds , we'll ſnugin in our ſhell , 

Well frisk in our ſhell, 

We'll firk in our ſhell, 
And farewsel. 
1 King, But the Ladies have all inclination to dance? 


F And 


F Q__—______oOuAWAwwGAw_A 


— — 


(a) This Dialogue of the two Kings is an imitation 


of that of the two Spirits in the I V. Act of Tyrannic 
Love, which begins thus. 


Nakar. Hark my Damilcar , we are calld below: : 
Dam. Let us go, let us go: 
Go to remove the care, 


Of longing lovers in deſpair, &c. 
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And the green frogs croak out a Coranto of France. 
Bayes. Is not that pretty, now? The Fidlers are al 
in green. 
*Smi. Ay, but they play no Coranto. 
Johnſ. No, but they play a tune that's a great 
deal better. 
Bayes. No Coranto, quotha! That's a good one, 
with all my heart. Come, ſing on. 
2 King. Now Mortals chat hear 8 
How we tilt and career, 
With wonder will fear 
The event of ſuch things as ſhall never appear. 
1 King. Stay you to fulfill What the Gods have 
decreed. | 


2 King. Then call me to belp you, if there ſhall 
be need. 

I Xing. So firmly reſolv'd is a true Brent ford King 
To fave the diſtreſſed, and help to 'em bring, 
That ere a full pot of good ale you can ſwallow, 
He's here with a whoop , and gone witha halloo. 

I Bayes phillips his finger „and ſings after em. 

He's here with a whoop, and gone with a halloo. 
This, Sir, you muſt know , I thought once to 
have brought in with a Conjurer. (e) 

Johnſ. Ay, that would have been better. 

Bayes. No, faith, not when you confider it: for 
thus 'tis more compendious „ and does the thing 
every whit as well. 

Smi. Thing! What thing? 
Bayes, Why , bring em down again into the 
Throne, Sir; what thing would you have? 

Smi. Well; but, methinks the ſence of this 
Song is not very plain. 

Bayes. Plain? Why did you ever hear any peo- 
ple in clouds ſpeak ! They muſt be all for flight” 

of 


3 
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(c) See Tyrannic Love, Fry Iv. Scene, 1 
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of fancy, at its full range, without the leaſt check; 
or controul upon it. When once you tie up ſpi- 
fits and people in clouds to ſpeak plain, youſpoil all. 

Smi. Bleſs me, what a Monſter's this! 8 

The two Kings light out of the clouds, aud ſtep 

3 into the Throne. 

1. King. Come, now to ſerious counſel we'll ad- 
r roar 4 ni Gs 

2 King. I do agree; but firſt, let's have a dance. 


. .. Bayes. Right, you did that very well, Mr. Cart- 


wright, But firſt, let's have a dance. Pray remem= 
ber that; be ſure you do it always juſt ſo, for it 
muſt be done as it it were the effect of thought, 
and premeditation But firſt, let's have a dance. 
Pray remember that. 1 hs 5 

Smi. Well, I can hold no longer, I muſt gag this 


Rogue; there's no enduring of him. 


Johnſ. No, pr'ythee make uſe of thy patience a 
little longer : let's ſee the end of him now, . 
| Dante a grand dance. 

Bayes, This, now, is an ancient dance, of right 


belonging to the Kings of Brenzford , hut ſince deriv'd, 


with a little alteration, to tlie inns of Court, 
An Alarm. Enter two Heralds. 


I King. What ſaucy Groom moleſts our privacies? 
1 Her, The Army's at the door, and in diſguiſe, _ 


| Deſires a word with both your Majefties. 


2 Her, Having from Knights-Bridge hither march'd 
by Realth.. | VV 
2 King Bid 'em attend a while, and drink our 
health. | | | 
Smi. How, Mr. Bayes ? the Army in diſguiſe ?_ 
| Bayes. Ay, Sir, for fear the Uſurpers might diſ- 
cover them, that went aut but juſt now. | 


cmi. Why, what if they had diſcoyer'd them? 


F x Bayer, 
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1 Bayes. Why, then they had broke the defign: | 
1 King. Here, take five Guineys for thoſe warlike 
Men. 
2 King. And here's five more; that makes the 1 
ſum juſt ten. 7 
« 2 Her, We have not ſeen ſo much, the Lord 1 
knows when. 10 [Exeunt Heralds 
I King, Speak on, brave Amarillis. x 
Ama. Invincible Sovercigns, blame not my mode- . 
iS {ty, | B | : 
„ If 1. this grand conjuncture. 5 
[ Drum beats behind the Stage. 
I King. What dreadful noiſe is this that comes 
And goes? | 


— — 


. Enter 4 Soldier with his Sword drawn, 


Sold. Haſte hence, Great Sirs, your Royal Per- 
ſons ſave, 
(4) For the event of FE Mortal knows: 


| The Army, wrangling foy the Gold you gave, 'K 
= Firſt fell to words , and/then to handy blows, 
| Exit. 

Bayes. Ts not that now a pretty kind of a Stanza, 
and a handſome come off? 

2 King. O dangerous eſtate of Sovereign power! 
Obnoxious to the change of every hour. 
A King. Let us for ſhelter i in our cabin ſtay : 

es | 2 e 


if 14 0 What new misfortunes do theſe cries preſage? „ 
if 1 Mef. Haſte all you can, their fury to aſſwage : 
By You are not ſafe from their rebellious rage. | 
2 Meſſ. This minute, if you grant not their deſire, 
They! leixe your Perſon, and your Palace fire. 
Granada, Part. 2. P. 7. 


** 


* 
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Perhaps theſe threat'ning ſtorms may paſs away , 

[ Exeunt 

Johul. But, Mr. Bayes, did not you promiſe us, 
juſt now, to make Amarillis ſpeak very well? 

Bayes. Ay , and ſoſhe would have done, but that - 

they hinder'd her. 
Smi. How, Sir, whether you would or no? h 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, the Plot lay ſo, that I vow to 


gad, it was not to be avoided. 


Smi. Marry , that was bard. 

Johnſ. But, pray, who hinder'd her? 

; Bayes, Why, the Battel, Sir, that's juſt coming, 
in at door: And I'll tell you now a ſtrange thing, 
tho' I don't pretend to do more than other men 
I gad Il give you both a whole week to gueſs how 
III repreſent this Batte], 

Smi. I had rather be bound to fight your Battel , 
I aſſure you, Sir. ; 

Bayes. Whoo! There's it now: fight a Battel! 
There's the common error. I knew preſently where 
I ſhould have you. Why, pray Sir, do but tell 


me this one thing; Can you think it a detent thing, | 
in a Battel before Ladies, to have men run their 


ſwords through one another, and all that? 
Johnſ. No, faith, tis not civil. 
Bayes. Right. On the other ſide, to Rang A \ long 


relation of ſquadrons here, and ſquadrons there ; 


What is it but dull prolixity : ? 
Johnſ Excellently reaſon'd by my troth ! 
| Payes. Wherefore, Sir, to avoid both thoſe in- 


decorums, I ſum up my whole Battelin the repre. 
ſentation of two perſons only; no more : and yet 


ſo lively, that, I vow to gad, you would ſwear 
ten thouſand men were at it really engag'd. Do | 


you mark me ? 


% 


mi. Ves, Sir; but I think I ould hardly feat 
cho, for all that, 


Wn #20 Bayes | 


2 * 
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Bayes. By my troth , Sir, but you wou'd tho, 


when you ſee it: for I make em both come out 


in Armour Cap-a fe, with their ſwords drawn, and 
hung with -4 Scarlet ribbon at their wriſts; which 
you know, repreſents fighting enough. 55 

John f. Ay, Ay; ſo much, that, if I were in 
your place, I would make em go out again without 
ever ſpeaking. one word. 

Bayes. No; there you are out; for I make each 
of em, hold a Lute in his hand. | 
 Smi. How, Sir? inſtead of a Buckler ? 

Bayes. O Lord, O Lord! Inſtead of a Buckler? 
Pray, Sir, do you ask no more queſtions. I make 
dem Sir, play the Battel in Recitativo. And here's 
the conceit. Juſt at the very ſame inſtant that one 
fings, the other, Sir, recovers you his ſword, and 


| puts himſelf in a warlike poſture ; ſo that you have 
dat once your ear entertained with Muſick and good 


language, and your eye ſatisfied with the garb and 
accoutremens of War. 


Smi. I confeſs, Sir, you ſtupiſie me. 
Bayes. Vou (hall ſee. | 


Johnſ. But, Mr. Bayes , might not we have a 
little fighting? For I love thoſe Plays, where they 


cut and ſlaſh one another * the Stage for a whole 
hour together. 


1575 Why, then, to tell you true, I have con- 


triv'd it both w as. But you ſhall have my Recita- 
2 vo firſt. 


Johnſ. Ay, now you are right; there is nothing 


then can be objected againſt it. 


Bayes. True: and fo, I gad, I'll make it too 
a Tragedy, in a trice. oe 


— — — — — 


— 


(e ) Aglaura ; and the Veſtal Virgin, are ſo con- 
triv'd by a little alteration towards the latter end of 


them, that they have been acted both ways, cither ; 
40 > Tragedies , or Comedies. 
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{ Enter , at ſeveral doors, the General and Ligh- 
' renant- General, arm d Capra: pe, with each of 
(J them a Lute in his hand, and his Sward 
drawn, hung with a Scarlet Ribben at his wriſt. 
Lieut. Gen. Villain, thou lyeſt. 
Sen. (g) Arm, arm, Gonſalvo, arm; what ho! 
The lye no fleſh can brook, I trow. 
Lieut. Gen. Advance, from Acton, with the 
Muſqueeters. 
Gen. Draw down the Chelſey Cuirafiers, 
Luit. Gen. (h) The band you boaſt of chill ty 
Cauriaſiers, 
Shall, in my Putney Pikes, now meet their Peers, (i) 


F 4 Gen. 


1 There needs "voiding = more to explain the mea- 
ning of this Battel, than the peruſal of the fixſt Part 
of the Siege of Rhodes, which was perform'd in 
Recitative Muſick, by ſeven Perſons only : And the 
pallage out of the Play-houſe to be let. 

(g) The Siege of Rhodes begins thus, 

Admiral, Arm, arm, Valerius, arm. 
90 The Third Entry thus. 

Solym. Pyrrhus , draw down our _ wide: 
Then, from the groſs, two ſtrong reſerves divide, 
And ſpread the Wings, 

As it we were to fight, 

In the loſt Kbodians light, 

With all the Weſtern Kings. 

Each with Janiſſaries line; 

The right, and left to Haly's Sons athens 

The groſs, to Zangiban. 

The main Artillery + 

To Muſtapha ſhall be. 

Bring thou the Rear, we lead the Va: 

(i) More Pikes! More bikes! To reinforce 

That ſquadron, and repulſe the Horſe, 
Playhouſe co be let, p 72; 
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| Gen. Chiſwickians „aged, and renown'd in fight ; 
[ h Joyn with the Hammerſmith Brigade. | 
11 Lieut. Gen, You'll find my Mortlake Boys will do 
1 | them right, 


Unleſs by Fulham numbers over-laid. 
Gen. Let the left wing of T wick'nam Foot advance, 


| | And line that eaſtern hedge. 

1 Tieut. Gen. The Horſe J rais'd in petty- France 
j | Shall try their chance, | 
3 And ſcoure the meadows, over - - grown with ſedge. 


' Gen. Stand give the word. 

Lieut. Gen. Bright ſword. 

Gen. That may be thine, 

But 'tis not mine. 4 

Lieut. Gen. Give fire, at once give fire, 

And let thoſe recreant Troups perceive mine ire. (k) 

Gen. Purſue , purſue; they fly. 

That firſt did give the lye. Exeunt. 

Bayes. This, now, is not improper, in be- 
cauſe the e know all theſe Towns, and 


gre Moſt ail 3a well debey' a! | 


iN — 9 
9 Nr 


„ 
7. — ——_— 


— 


(&) Point alt the Canon, and play faſt: | Siege of © | 
Tic fury is too hot to laſt. | Rh:des. 
That RampierMhakes; they fly into the Town! 
Tyr. March up with thoſe Rojevyes to > that Ro- 
doubt. | 
Faint ſlaves the Janiſſaries nt WT 5 
They bend! they bend! And ſeem to feel | \ 
The terrors of a rout. 
Muſt. Old Zanger halts, and reinforcement lacks 
Pyr March-on! 
Muſt. Advance thoſe Rm and charge their backs. 


— = = ar rn renee 


N 4 


1 » 
— — 
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Bayes. How do you think I have contriv by to. 


- give a ſtop to this Battel ? 


- Smi, How ? | 
_ Bayes. By an Eclipſe : Which, let me tell you i 
a kind of fancy that was yet never ſo much as thought 
of, but by my ſelf, and one perſon wem; that ſhall 


be "nameleſs, | 


Enter Lieutenant General, 


Lieut. Gen. What mid-· night darkneſs does invade 
the day, . 
And ſnatch the Victor from his conquer d prey? 
Is the Sun weary of this bloody ſight, 

And winks upon us with the eye of light? 
'*Tis an Eclipſe. This was unkind, O Moon, 
To clap between me and the Sun, ſo ſoon. 
Fooliſh Eclipſe ; thou this in vain haſt done; 

My brighter honour had eclips'd the Sun: 
But now behold Eclipſes two in one, [| Exit. 
Johnſ. This is an admirable een ene of a 

Battel as ever | faw. - | 
Bayes. Ay, Sir. But how 3 you fancy now 

to repreſent an Eclipſe ? 

Smi. Why, that's to be ſuppos'd. 
Bayes. Suppos'd ! Ay , you are ever at your 
fuppoſe : ha, ha, ha. Why you may as well ſup- 


poſe the Whole Play. No, it muſt come in upon 


the Stage, that's certain: but in ſome odd way, that 
may delight, amuſe, and all that, I hive a con- 
ceit for't, that I am ſure i is new and, believe, to 
the purpoſe, _ 

Johnſ How's that? 

Bayes. Why, the truth is, I took the firſt hint 
of this out of a Dialogue between PHrbus and Au- 
rora in the Slighted Maid: which by my troth , was 


very pretty; but! think, vou 1 coufeſs this is "2 


little verge, 5 Jes. 


2 
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Johuſ No doubt on't, Mr. Bayes, A great deal 
better. [ Bayes hugs Johnſon, 5 * to Smith. 
Bayes. Ah dear Rogue ! But... a... Sir, you have 
heard, I ſuppoſe, that your Eclipfe of the Moon, 
is nothing elſe, but an interpoſition of the Earth 
between the Sun & Moon: as likewiſe your Eclipſe 
of the Sun is caus'd by an interlocation of the 
Moon, betwixt the Earth and the Sun. 
| Smi. I have heard ſome ſuch thing indeed. 
Bayes. Well, Sir, then what do me I, but make 


the Earth, Sun, and Moon, come out upon 


the Stage and dance the Hey Hum; And of ne- 
ceſſity, by the very nature of this Dance , the 
Earth muſt he ſometimes between the Sun and the 
Moon, aid the Moon between the Earth and Sun; 
and there you have both your Eclipſes , by demon- 
ſtration. * 
Johnſ. That muſt needs be very fine, truly. 
Bayes. Yes it has fancy in't. And then, Sir , that 
there may be ſomething in't too. of a joke, I bring 


em in all ſinging; and make the Moon ſell the Earth 


a bargain. Come, come out Eclipſe, to the Tune 
of Tom Tyler, | 


Enter Luna. 


Lass. n O Orbis. 
Come t to me, thou little Rogue, Orbis. 


E nier the Earth. 


Orb. Who : Terra firma, pray! 0 


1 


(> N Who. calls the world's great gt 4 
Aur. Aurora , that abhors the night, 
Pheb. Why does Aurora, from her cloud, | 
To drowhe Phe%s cry ſo loud? Slighted Maid, F. 80. 


Lung 


— 
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Luna. Luna, that ne er ſhines by day. — 
Orb. What means Luna in a veal? 
Luna. Lana means to ſhew her tail. 
Bayes. There's the bargain. 8 


Enter Sol, to the Twne of Robin Hood. 


Sol. Fie, Sifter, fie; thou mak ſt me muſe, 
Derry down, derry down? 
To ſee thee Orb, abuſe. | 
Luna. 1 hope his anger 'twil not move; 
Since I ſhew'd it out of love. 
Hley down, aur down; 
Orb. Where ſhall I thy truc love know 
Thou pretty, pretty Moon? 
Luna. To-morrow ſoon, ere it be noon, 
On Mount Veſuvio. () [Bis. 
Sol. Then J will ſhine | 
Jo the Tune of Trenchmore. 
orb. And 1 will be fine. 
Luna. And] will drink nothing but Lippars Wine (0) 
Onmes. And we, c. 
. As they dance the Hey , Bayes ſpeaks. 
Bayes. Now the Earth's before the Moon ; now 


the Moon's before the Sun : there's the Eclipſe 


again. 
5 He's mightily taken with this J ſee. 
Johnſ. Ay. tis ſo extraordinary, how can he chooſe? 
Bayes. So, new , vaniſh Eclipſe , and enter 
t'other Battel, and fight. Here now, If I am not 


miſtaken, you will ſee fighting enough. Ys 


[A bartel is fought between Foot and great Hobby- 
harſes.. At laſt, Drawcanſir comes in and kills 
em all on both ſides. All this while the battel is 


fight 
(n) The burning Me Mount Veſuvio, Ibid. p.'Br:; ©: 
(o) Drink, drink Wine, Lara Wine, ibid. p. 8 r. 


Lf 
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fighting, Bayes is telling them when to ſhout and 
ſhouts with em 

Draw. Others may boaſt a ſingle man to kill j 
But I the blood of thouſands daily ſpill. & 
Let petty Kings the names of Parties know : 
Where e'er I come, I ſlay both Friend and Foe. 
The ſwifteſt Horſe-men my ſwitt rage controuls 
And from their bodies drives their trembling ſouls. 
If they had wings, and to the Gods could flie, 
I would purſue and beat“ em through the skie; 
And make proud Jove, with all his "Thunder, ſce 
This fingle arm more dreadfal is than he. [ Exit. 
. Bayes. There's a brave fellow for you now, Sirs. 


| You may talk of your Hectors, and Achilles, and I 


know not who; but I defie all your Hiſtories, and 


your Romances too, to ſhew me one ſuch Con- 


queror, as this Drawcanſir. 4 
= Fehnſ. I ſwear, I think you max. | 
Smi. But Mr. Bayes , how ſhall all theſe dead n men 
go off? for I ſee none alive to help 'em. 
Bayes. Go off! Why, as they came on , upon 


| their legs: how ſhould they go off? Why do you 
think the people here don't know they are not dead? 


He is mighty ignorant, poor man: your friend here 


is very filly, Mr. Johnſon, I gad, he is. Ha, ha, 
ha. Come, Sir, I'll ſhew you how they shall 20 
off, Riſe, riſe, Sirs, and go about your buſineſs (p) 


There's a go off for you now. Ha, ha, ha, Mr. 
Ivory, ng. 8 , I be with you pre- 
ently 


* 


— 0 7 Valeria, "Daughter to to Maximin, having kill'd 
her ſelf for the love of Porphyrius, when ſhe was to be 
carry'd off by the bearers, ſtrikes one of them a box 
on the ear, and ſpeaks to him thus. 

Hold! Are you mad, you damn'd confounded Dog? 
1 am to riſe, and ſpeak the Toba zue. 


Thrannigh Love: 


i a 
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ſently. ¶ Exit. 
Johnſ. Will, you ſo? Then we'll be gone. 
' Smi. Ay, pr'ythee let's go, that we may preferve 
our hearing. One Battel more will take mine quite 
away, | | [ Exeunt. 


Enter Bayes and Players. 


Bayes. Where are the Gentlemen ? 
1 Play. They are gone, Sir. 
Bayes. Gone ! 'Sdeath , this laſt AR is beſt of al: 5 
I'll go fetch 'em again. Exit. 
1 Play. What ſhall we do, now he is gone away? 
2 Play. Why, ſo much the better ; ; then let's 
goto Dinner 
3 Play. Stay, here's a foul piece of paper of bis 
let's fee what tis. 
3 or 4 Play. Ay, ay, come let's hear it. 
[ Reads. The Argument of the fifth AR. | 
* play. Cloris at length, being ſenfible of Prince 
Tr Pretty-man's Paſſion , conſents to marry him; but 
5 juſt as they are going to Church, Prince Pretty-man 
meeting, by chance, with old Joan the Chandler's 
Widdow ; and remembring it was ſhe that firſt 
brought him acquainted with Cloris : out of a high 
point of Honour, breaks off his match with Cloris, 
and marries old Joan, Upon which, Cloris, in deſpair, 
drowns her ſelf; and Prince Pretty-m an, diſconten- 
: tedly „walks by the river-ſide. This will never do: 
tis juſt like the reſt, Come let's be gone. 
| | Moſt of ng Play. Ay, pox on't, let's 80 away. 
. Ke 


Enter Bayes. 


Bayes. A plague on em both for me; they have 
| made me ſweat, to run after em. A couple of 
* ſenſeleſs Raſcals, that had rather go to dinner, ** 
. | ce 
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ſee this Play out, with a pox to em. What com- 
fort has a man to write for ſüch dull Rogues? 
Come Mr. ..a... Where are you, Sire Come away 


ns quick, 925 
Enter Stage- keeper, 


Stage. Sir, they are gone to dinner. 

\. Bayes. Yes, 1 know the Gentlemen are gone; 
but 1 ask for the Players. 

Stage. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, Sir, the 
Players are gone to dinner too. 

Bayes. How! Are the Players gone to dinner?“ tis 
Impoſſible, the Players gone to dinner! I Gad, if 
they are, I'll make em know what it is to injure 
a perſon that docs. em the honour to write for em, 
and all that. A company of proud, conceited, 
humorous , croſs grain'd perions , and all that: l 
Gad, I'll make em the moſt contemptible, deſpi- 
ciable, inconſiderable perſons, and all that, in the 
whole world, for this, trick. 1 Gad, I'll be reveng'd 
on em; [ll fell this Play to the other Houſe. 

Stage. Nay, good Sir, don't take away the book; 
you'll diſappoint the company that comes to ſee it 
acted here, this afternoon. 

Bayes. That's all one. I muſt reſerve this com- 
fort to my ſelt; my Play and 1 ſhall go together, 

we will not part indeed, Sir. 
Stage. But what will the Town rs 

Bayes. The Town! Why, what care I for the 
Town? J Gad, the Town has us'd me as ſcurvily, 
as the Players have done: but Il be reveng'd on 
them too; for I' lampoon'em all. And fince they 
will not admit of my Plays, they fhall know what 
a Satyriſt I am, And ſo farewel to this Stage, I 
Jad, tor ever. | | Exit, Bayes. 


Ente. 
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Enter Players. 


1 Play, Come chen, let's ſet up bills for another 3 


Play. 5 


2 Play. Ay, Ay; we ſhall loſe nothing by this 1 


warrant you. 5 33 
x Play. I am of your opinion. But, before we 


go, let's ſee Haynes and Shirley practice the laſt 


dance; for that may ſerve us another time. | 

2 Play. ll call 'em in: 1 think they are but in 

the tiring- room. „ | | 
The Dance done. 


x Play. Come, come; let's go away to dinner 


[ Exeunt Omnas: 


The end of the fifth Act, 
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N 475 Play is at end, but where's the Plot? 
1 That circumſtance our Poet Bayes forgot. 
And we can boaſt, tho tis a plotting Age, 
No place is freer. from it than the Stage. 


The Ancientsplotied , tho, and ſirbve to pleaſe 


With ſenſe that might be underſtood with eaſe; 


They every Scene with ſo much wit did flore , 
That who brought any in, went out with more: 
But this new way of wit dies ſo ſurpriſe, _ 
| Men loſe their wits in wondring where it lies, © 
Pit be true, that monſtrous births preſage 


The following michiefs that afflict the Age, 
And ſad diſaſters to the State proclaim ; 


Plays without head or tail, may do the ſame, 


Wherefore , for ours, and for the Kingdoms peace 
May this prodigious way of writing Ceaſe. 
Let's have, at leaſt, once in our lives, a time 
When we may hear ſome Reaſon, not all Rhyme: 
We have theſe ten years felt it's influence; 
Pray let this prove a year of Proſe and ſenſe, 

„ % | 
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